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moralist, “ lias maimed none of his bojs ; tliej are all left with the 
exercise of their corporeal faculties In our schools in England 
manx boss base been maimed, jet I never heard of an action 
against a schoolmaster on th.at account-” But the subject is too 
horrible to continue, and it ma> be considered ver> presumptuous 
on my part in venturing to imply, ‘*Maxiuie> si tit vis, cti/>io 
coiitoidcrc lectnn." 

The great classical scholar and writer of the next century also, 
so far as I can make out, ranges himself on the side of the rod. I 
don’t remember that Macaulay’s biographers mention that he was 
ever beaten at school, if he was, it must have been for turning 
the tables on his teachers, and exasperating them by knowing 
too much He seems to think that a boy even deserves a flogging 
for using the word 6i>7]rot in the same sense to which the Right 
Honourable John Wilson Croker, (no mean Greek scholar) 
ascribed to it 

But when such authorities as these are for hammering boys, no 
wonder that dull children, on leaving home for school, incline to 
exclaim with me, 

•‘And turning from mj nurscfj. window, drew 
A long, long sigh, and wept a last adieu ” 

I have always felt sore when recalling my school days, but now 
I have had my say in the following pages, I feel like Mr Pickwick 
after he had pitched into Dodson and Togg m his lawyer’s office' 
and 1 am happy m raising my voice against the rascally tnck some 
masters have, or at least had in my time, of scamping their work 
and making their wretched pupils suffer in consequence, 
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whikt working on mj firm — whilst mingling with the iinucrse bj 
the brook side and chcwhcrc—so I experienced difficult} in placing 
them e\nctl> m their proper phccs without considerable loss of 
time and trouble But although I should not have minded this, if 
absolutel} necessary, 1 \enture to think that changing about from 
one subject to another will render what I ha\e written less tedious 
than otherwise it might have been 

Scraps of m} text, here and there, ha%e appeared in print before, 
and the whole of the last two chapters, ‘ On the Riviera, were 
published m *'The Fteld, so I haic to express my thanks to 
the Editor for allow mg me to reproduce them here 

The men who work omw} farm and other residents of the village 
tell me they hope to read what I have written in the following 
pages As comparativel) few of them have extended their travels 
even so far as London, it appears to me that portions of m} text 
which relates to mammoths bull fighting, and chasing painted 
hdics might be misinterpreted without illustrations I have 
accordingl} introduced such pictures as I have found available, 
for their benefit , and I tnist, if b> chance the polite and learned 
remember having seen something similar before, that they will 
piss them over without unfavourable comment Messrs Black 
wood, of Edinburgh, very kindlj presented me with pictures of 
the mammoth and fish lizard skeleton^, and I am indebted to my 
niece, Miss Alice Lockwood at the Rectory, for the portraits which 
appear on pages 36, 43, 71, 73 
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how the Saxons employed their time, and who was the kiiiK+ t >a 
made this place his home, and how far his sovereign rule extendec . 

And going further back, we should like to read some recor o 
those days, when the Georgies formed our farmers’ vade ntccum, an 
when the soldier, who came here for an evening stroll from tie 
Roman Camp close by, talked Latin with a purer accent and greater 
ease, than even the college tutor who adorns our village now. 

How eagerly we should listen to a diary kept bj' that still older 
race which woishipped at the RoUright Stones, perched on t le 
summit of a neighbouring hill; for we should like to hear about their 
sacrifices, and whether our village supplierl any of their victims; an 
where the Druids got their supply of mistletoe, as none grows m 
the neighbourhood now. 

Of the ancient inhabitants of our village, so far back, it may h® 
said : 

Their bones are dust, 

Their swords are rust. 

Their souls are with the saints — we trust. 

But before them, there appears to have lived a race, whose weapons 
have defied the mouldering hand of time ; whose flint arrow-heads 
and axes are now ploughed up, fresh as the day when they left the 
cunning hand which made them ; to slay their fellow-men of 
course, and also to do .battle with the Mammoths, whose fossil 
bones were found by cartloads, when the cutting which divides my 
farm into two portions, was dug out by tlte navvies who made our 
railroad. 

Wandering further up the stream of time ; what an eager crowd 
of savants would assemble to hear a true and faithful history of that 
huge boulder, which gives the name of « Great Stone ’* to one of my 
fertile fields, and the time when many thousand feet of ice and snow 
covered our village site. 
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But the blue lias, which crops up in another of my fields, 
our record back to a far remoter period, when our village site a> 
the bottom of the sea, upon whose waves, according to astronom 
constellations, unknown to us, were shining, and giving light o 
strange and mon«trous forms of life, whose bones are occasion. . 
turned out by modern workmen. h s to 

The lias is the most ancient evidence which our village a 
show of days gone by ; but a thousand feet below us there pro a 
lies a bed of coal, which although it may be somewhat 
my door, than the Depot at our junction, unfortunately is far m 
difficult to approach. 



THE 9XELETON OF A PISH LIZARD (Z5 

A’l inhabitant a/ oar village site » has da}S 


Those whose education is comparatively advanced, whilst ^ 

the various strata our village can exhibit, will “ strive to turn > 
key of time, in order to comprehend the vast, the awful truth of ' 
eternity which has gone by;” but many generations of working 
men have dug our lias, without giving its age and history a moment s 
thought. To them as yet, the magic word “Geology” is qui c 
unknown, though some, pcrhai®, will say : — 

*' Where ignorance is bliss, ’tis folly lo be wise.” 

But whilst we may deplore the absence of ancient books or 
manuscripts, relating to the history of our village, future inhabitants 
will have little cause to complain of us who live here now. 
have our Gilbert White in my neighbour, Mr. Fowler,* the historian 
• IcUwurUnralnCdles*. 0/>rgr<l. 
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of birds; and Colonel Barrow, F.R.S., win) Ibes opiMsile, nitli 
an instinct probibly inlicnted from his fatiicr,* kccp'» a Log, 
winch has altameii sucii gigantic siyc, that it weighs four Imiulred 
pounds, completely putting m the shade tliose burlyt \olumes, 
which Macaulay rc\iewt.d with the remark, “ llial tlie prolonged 
years of HUpa and ShaUnn, wlio U\td before the flood, are required 
to read them through.” 

Ms acquaintance with our s ih.ige dates from a time when railroads 
in the neighbourhood were unknown, and when an5one wlio had 
been to London was considered a bonu fuie trasellcr — a man who 
had seen the world — an oracle. 

Fanner Shirley was one of these, and as he stood leaning on his 
gate, clad in the leather hurloom-bretches of those days, lie seemed 
never weary of relating to a gaping crowd, how on roacliing the 
metropolis, thinking that the people, from tlieir numbers, must be 
coming out of Church, he planted hts back hrmly against a wall 
waiting till they should all go by. According to Ins own account, 
he might have waited there for ever , had not some careless person 
dropped a five-pound note close by upon the pavement, He could 
hardly believe his eyes . tradition said the London streets were 
paved with gold, but here was "paper** for the trouble of picking 
up ’ He was about to pocket Ins lucky find, when a stage whisper 
reached his ears, "Halves countryman*" it seemed to say’, and 
looking round, he found another pair of eyes had seen the note 
upon the ground At first the farmer indignantly refused to share 
the spoil, but threatened pains and penalties caused him to hand 
over all the cash he had, some thirty shillings, to pacify the man 
who, grumbling, went his way. ’ 

The heated controversy had made the farmer thirsty, so, turning 
into a neighbouring tavern, he called for a glass of beer, tendecia^ 
of course tbe note in pajment. But lie was informed it liad nS 
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,,Hl al,„o.. than iha.. on ""’i; '' .n,',,, „nr tto.tl.y 

to winch he wa^ nnich att.uhc,l. «J h tiirninK I"' 

nci|;hhm.r\ hm-f UMt to the .n.-troH - c i l^ l , , 1 ,^ 

(httortcil iisattc homcwai.K l,y ilie way- 

seventy miles before him. !« ‘ * ■ siidiler. m:m ; ft’*" 

Next «i:iy he reacheil his home; " • ..„,i ,, to London, 

anv rhattrn. which still icm.iiiieil which he 

was ,lis|iollisl. when wiU. ,io(; rush nnt joyously. 

V icwcl the note npon the n.l-he saw Ins 1, 
to welcome Ins retain.- which hail 

Ahnnt th.it tune, or s,,y h.ilf-.i-ccntn o y|.,^|i,„roiiKh. into a 
been proiioseil to tmn the ohi „„ .cry f..vonr.ih e 

Collcee. which shoiihl ttwe a I'’'"-' ...iproval, not only 


College, uhich should Kiw .- xv,rm approval, 

term!, to the sons of ckro. niet v ' ,„y inother nm 

of itij father, who w.is the Kictoi hei prospecl 

miself. who were to enjoi the .'..J ' Halipiness, we i'C« 

held out before ns, was pan. ed in . is> Ini ^ „r ho 

told, IS the special heritage of schoollny • power; mid 

fountain of knowledge freely, ainl tints ’ „o .l.oiihl receive 

perhaps was the most import.n.t iten. in «<« >;>“■ „s each 

a piece of silver, ,.11 of which we .night fa.rl, c,.ll oin 
succeeding Saturday came rouiid. , , p,,,! „o knew nothing 

Although, as yet. our E"S>'s'' ' ,,oi ju it matter 
of the language of ancient Grame and Isom , ■ i„,eriio"»' 

■•Leave aU Unit sort of thing to us, cried „ soon 

preceptor, with an ominous no.,r.i,h of Ins „„for,f.d 

explain to these little chaps what rdalmtm cum a ,,ooalists, 

means, and we will introduce to to “'“f" 1“' ^ “™ Paris." 

Mopsus and S.lenus ; to the fair CEnone and t l e fa. U ^p.p, I 

In the August following, on the isth day thong 
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am not quite sure— my father’s carriase-aiHl-pair was drawn up by 
the Rectory door; and by the lime my brollier and myself, aged 
nine, and eij;Ut respectively, were hoisted up behind, no party, en 
rouie to the moors, contained a more happy and contented »pi:utette. 
than that carriuj^o did. The Rector and his wife in frrMit. thinkiii}^ 
tlial their children would now “f(el on,” and traverse the road If) 
fortune ; whilst we behind were fwU t»f hoi>c ami j(»y, lon^iu^' for the 
Elysian fields at MarlhorouKh ColIcKf. in which we were so soon to 
re\eh In the foresround of the picture stood our youthful jKistman, 
who had just arriverl with letters, and on the Kectory steps oiir 
faithful corAon fcltui* appeared, with a basket of provisions tO help ns 
on our way. This j»ood hi<Iy often tohl us. in after rears, that she 
could not help feelinj; somewhat disappointed at our radiant faces, as 
she held our hands in hers, wishnif' us ” goo<l-hye.” and as she had 
experienced the vanity of human wishes, she entertained j;ravc 
doubts rej^ardinj? the anticipated peace ami joj'. stored up for us in 
the new W’orld wc were goin;; to explore. 

The most fascinating' thcoiq’ of modem science tells us, that no 
scene on which the sun has shone is alwolutely K>st, as the relloclion 
goes travelling on, with great %clocity. for e\cr through the sky. 
That, given the proper distance and snitahlc optic.\l iU5>truinent.s, or 
eyes, every scene which has occurred on earth may now’ bo viewed. 
The forests, wdiich formed our coal, in all their pristine beauty ; the 
monsters which thronged the seas and air in lias clays, unscared by 
man. So perhaps beings who inhabit planets, which move round 
stars of the second or third magnitude, may, as 1 write be 
■ feasting tlieir celestial eyes upon my form just entering MirlbormiKli 
College. " 


Honeverthat maybe; the scene of my mtrodnetion lay in tlie 
“ wilderness and mount •• attached to the College grounds a damn 
and creeps -loohlng place, apparently laid out in days gone’by, when 
bnft-jerlms were about ; and. judging from the prevalence of yews, 


• T Kese I*, vjtvs m 
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f. Tom 1‘hipps, 
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mrans to say, “ that man's Rreatest enemy is man," or, in otlier 
words, tint tlic provcrl), " Hawks don't pick out Iiawks' eyes,” 
cannot be applied to Ixiys. 

It is all very well for the poet to exelaim 

“ IIow I love the festive lioj* 

With Ins tripping^ dance of joy." 


but the ov(l\nar>- small schoolboy is not rcKarcled with niiicb favour 
by outside mortals bij^ger than bimsclf. The old Hanwman inonkej's 
of India, arc said to kill the youthful males, whenever tliey can 
catch them ; and 1 have little doubt the lads of the Lower School 
woxild soon have shared a similar fate, had they not been protected 
by the* law. This opinion was subscquenlly confirmed by a poem, 
composed in Greek, by a forward boy of the Upper School, and which 
was shouted out amid uproarious mirth by all wlio were sufficiently 
advanced in learning. It was known as " The Doctor’s war-song 
over the Lower School bugs," and although 1 knew very well its 
import, 1 could only catch the refrain, which sounded like — "Zens, 
Zeus, kataltcine asirupol" Which* seems to mean, that as tlie big 
fellows dare , not polisli us off themselves, an urgent appeal was 
made to Jupiter, to “do the needful, " and exterminate us, bag and 
baggage, with his thunder -bolts. 

Two lads who were present in the wilderness attmeted my 
particular attention. Indeed, they formed tlie cynosure of all. One 


was the only hoy in the school who possessed those fearful appen- 
dages to the human face, called whiskers, which in those days 
excited general admiration, and were supposed to make the wearer 
irresistible to the other sex. In my Liliputian eyes, he appeared 
tall as the tree which stands before my window now, but as I find 
Its height is more than thirteen feet, he could hardly have been sn 
ta.l as tlrat. This lad, on referring to the College register, I find 
bas long since been dead; but the other, a graceful lad, also of 
monstrous height, is now Ambassador at Washington. I never 
heard his name mentioned cacept in pmise. so there seems no harm 
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perfect silence reigned, he denratrded in stentorian tones, tliat, what 
he was pleased to denominate “College ale,” should be furnished 
him forthwith. 

On that a lackey who had been waiting for his cue outside, 
appeared, with a jug and glass upon a tray. Wliat an exciting 
scene that was to us, as the Councillor held the glass, now filled 
with ale, carefully to the light, scanning it narrowly with one eye 
closed, to make quite sure no flies, or small deer of any kind were 
meandering there. Having satisfied himself thus far, lie applied the 
■ potion to his nose *, and then a smile lit up his countenance, such 
as we may suppose, stole over the face of the jolly god when first 
he heard an ode of Horace recited in his honour. Then he poured 
the glass of College ale down his throat, passed hts hand over his 
waistcoat to make sure it was safe inside, and gazing blandly round 
amid the breathless silence of us all, he said “that during the entire 
course of an honourable career he had never tasted a more excellent 
glass of ale, than that which we had seen him now imbibe.” 

Of course no evidence was forthcoming, whether the ale, so highly 
praised, came from our cask, or whelhet the saying, * hi vino vehias, 
could fairly be applied to him. 

But 1 have wandered from the hrst entertainment at the College. 
Besides the tea, which I declined to drmk, bread and butter was 
provided, but in such limited supply, that everj-one was clamorous 
for more, and .is there was no bell or other means of communication 


with the pantr,-, some hiingiy forward boy began to stamp his 
feet, an example which was quickly followed by us all. When this 
exercise had been carried on for some little tune, a man, whom 
subsequently we knew as the College baker, put in an appearance 
and greeted us with a sleepy smile of satisfaction, evidently at our 
apprccralion ot his wares. But when liis paper cap and unkempt 
look drew forth comments not rvholly complimentary to himself he 
stood esemj; us with a look which er-idently.he intended to be one of 
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supreme contempt. At lenf^th, when his indignation 
him to speak, he sai'd “ Wot \ and haven't none of 
nobody before?” and having uttered this specimen ^ 
grammar, he hurried off to report in a higher quarter, tie « ' 
which prevailed, whilst we shot forth another shaft whic ren * 


in our futile armoury*. , 

My would-be assassin, from whom 1 could hardly 
eyes, had ascertained that Rogers was the ^ 

and he proposed, with the cordial approval of us all, that Hi* 

official should henceforth l>c summonerl. The 
accordingly carried out, in such shrill notes, that the onl> 
seemed that the roof did not fall in, or the floor open and ^ 

up us all. No Rogers came, hut in his place a master 
formidable cane api>earcd, and then wc learnt our first 
in future wc must remain content with what the gf><U provtdci , • 


no more. . 

Rut whilst we had ScylU m the sh.ii>c of hunger, on one har^ 

cm the cither, wc suhsccjucntly found, was the more dange 
Charjlwlis — Mi-take in gauging our appetites, and leaving 
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I cannot ansMcr a ^infjlc %uird ’takn Ihc- nhr'"’ 

trouble! sleeper*, sec. ’ " terrors tvhicl, 

i.e"rn\;T:n:,':Lt"cd::.rc;;r" schoo,,. 

c-d a house, meaning that he «as 'it 

‘Ir'iy, on which a ruhauffS w-ic; cor»«i ^^"^^‘■^“^nrrection- 

formidable cm*;!, that a \er\’ hinited !)>' such a 

d-dyl:e,arT„acriv.SeI;to:Ir-'“ii m"''' ■='^" 

neighbour reckless, and he demanfle?! ^“t hunger had made my 

rlre.aded Inspector stood befont pT‘‘ 

nppemo, for, although h^mmlneui the" 7' 

mouth ho found how true the sajmg is "’to I'is 

or. '"Vou can't drue out nature riftli ; 

ns Mctim for some moments, which tiioiirl ii ^ "’■'’'’•or eyed 
pleasant enough to him, were a-^v ,1 m "'"1 "«> >’"'0 been 

to"m ‘''= "““■‘‘"own^p^Ki^boof r‘' “'“'ft 

to my desk when the school bell rings’^ “Come 

appearance of the Editor of hailed the sudden 

for the Presention of Cruelty to Cl.il.li Secretary of the Society 
roiercnd arm. on tlie scene, to stay the 

drank my health, hopm^", "hare, of c^rsfuT *' 

repc.aled soon. ‘ ' ‘h" “""a time, that tl,„ i ' ’"asters 

When our hrst scanty . ''°ao'’oiild be 

° make acquaintance 
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less to speak Bat as time s\ent on, this silence rule was not 
enforced though talking seldom lasted long for soon all the 
dormitories throughout the school uere hushed in slumber 

The attic where we slept had probabl) m its old inn dajs, 
sheltered manj a wearj tra\eller, who gladl) would have changed 
places with either of the twentj urchins herded together there with 
me But the first few hours experience of school hfe caused me to 
he down upon m> iron bed — tht first night which fell on Marlborough 
CollCj^e — in far from an enviable state of mind 




.mJtj.noROVGir college. 


17 


of hearing their own voices, anil making a noise, whicli tliey know 
no one appreciates but themselves, like the lemon which Jack \\ ilks 
handed to Dr. Johnson, gives a zest to the discomforts they undergo 
in the pursuit of gain. 

It is an ill wind which blows no one any good, and, so tradition 
ran, the handsomely bound prizes, ivhich were awarded to better 
boys than 1, were paid for, on the principle of robbing Peter to pay 
Paul, from' the fines imposed on tlie weaker brethren. And when 
the long-lnokcd-for Saturday came round, and after much hustling 
and struggling with a crowd of other iirrJiins, 1 reached the master 
witn distri\)nte<i the coin, demanding my loaves and fishes, he only 
gave me a stony stare, and curtly said. I might apply again on tliat 
i\ay moutli. hw I had t^ecn fined a sUilUng for swarming up a tree, 

I attempted to prove an aUlii in vain. Put at length I demon* 
stmted to the detective who sent in my name, that it was a case of 
mistaken identity. He dcclinc<l, however, to stultify himself, and 
get back my coppers. “It was my own fault,*’ he said, “ 1 should not 
be so like the otlicr boy.** Young as I was in the ways of the world, 
1 certainly considered this proceeding hardly fair, particularly as 
the numbers which were marked on our clothes formed an easy 
clue to identification, atul .as a nile. those who required information 
would not hesitate to grab our caps, ami slyly peep inside, much to 
our mortification, an«l the entertainment of strangers passing by. 

These numbers formed a never failing source of great delight to 
forward maidens in the town, for in the gloaming, when we were all 
^ locked up, they would appear in galaxies in front of the railings 
by the broad Bath road, where, attracting our attention by various 
antics and grimaces, they would point the finger archly, and declare 
that although they might not know our names, thej- \vere well 
^quaimed with our numbers; amid the ecstatic ef, Vnx: 


My weekly allow-ance was so often confiscated fnr c 
offence, real or pretended, that it was hardly worth I 
presentmg myself at the distributing chamber 'as each succeTdfng 


c 
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Saturday rame round, and conscqucnlly.'like most of tliP 
boys, I was very short of cash, which tN’as sadly needed to buj oo « 
especially diirinK Lent, when we were wel!.nif;li famished. 

I remember with much gratitude all the money given me > 
outsiders, and on counting it up. 1 find it amounts to I 2 S. w 
during the eight-and-a-half years I remained at school. 

The post-office officials were not so clever at detecting coin lO 
letters then as thej’ are now, and it was a red letter day when \'C 
found a coin, however small, inside an envelope sent hy some 
never-to-be-forgotten friend. ' Whenever I detected coin, which of 
course was very seldom, I retired where T could open the envelope 
unobserved, for unless the money was a good rountl sum, it was 
very' lively viewed with scorn by my companions, particularly by 
those who never got anything at all. 

A lad who sat next me, opening an envelope one day, incautiously 
allowed a sixpence to fall out upon the table : and the small amount 
caused considerable laughter, mingled with sarcastic comments, 
very mortifying for the small recipient to' hear. But he was equal 
to the occasion, — pretending to read the letter through, he suddenly 
called out, Aha I its all right I you fellows have no need to langh, 
because I find, this piece of silver is merely a pioneer, in order to 
ascertain whether a piece of gold, which is to follow, can travel 
safely without detection.” 

My grandmother, who lived at the house with a bay window in 
Portland Place, occasionally sent me presents, but, as she was told 
that I fared “sumptuously as a king” at school, these generally 
look the shape of books, and on one memorable occasion she sent 
me “ Hevvitson’s Lggs of British Birds,*' which first appeared about 
that time. Altiioiigh this work cost ^ven guineas I believe, money 
was seldom belter spent, its contents liemg much more suited to mv 
taste or mental calibre than grammar, and it is on my bookshelV 
now. 

As the old lady I have mentioned h.ailed from Ireland, she was 
possessed of considerable native hnrauur, and one day I received 
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from her a bo\ of talilels, made «ltli ‘lonp, to retemhle f;ail.\ 

coloured crrs. But these I did not care about, as the school vns 

liberal in the uashins; line. I «as not satislied houcier until I Ind 
cut one open aiul it, when fiiuhn** further cs.mnnatioii useless. 

I presented bos and all to the dctectnu who hid iilistahep liiv 
ukntitj, lioptng lie would rcin(.mlH,r iite another tune 

Once I rtceuLd a sunll luiinpcr from Al/^itrs, and on opLiiinj? it I 
found It contained, to m\ dcl»j»ht, crrs, real crrs tin*' litm, of 

the Roller, Ike citcr, and UirharN-pirtndRc, all rare “Hritisli Innls ” 

I did not meet the donor until inan\ jears had passed, and then I 
told him how much pleasure he had Ruen me , I said I hail inarkcfl 
mj calendar with a re<l letter on thit <h) , I lud thought oflnni in 
Palestine, when I found a colon) of Bee eaters building in a s ind 
bank, and so on, until he lauRhinRls replied, that 1 reminded him of 
the Yankee pro\erb, “Cast tin bread upon the waters, and it shall 
return to thee, as btilUred toast, after man) da)i» ’ 

Seitral officers of the Franklin evpcdition dined at m> grand 
mother’s house shortl) before the) set out on their disastrous arctic 
\o)age, and Captain t itr James who had taken a liking to me, 
begged iii) people to let me accoiiipan) the expedition Perhaps 
m\ alleged propensitv for climbing trees was considered good 
training for keeping a sharp look out from the mast-head But 
destin) had decreed that I should earn m) bread within the tropics, 
and so the proposal to turn me into a sailor came to nothing 

The Franklin expedition subsequent!) formed the subject of a 
prize poem at Marlborough College, and considering the narrow 
escape I had, I took much interest m it, and something resembling 

the poet read out the lines, 
which 1 ha\e some reason to remember, and which I have alwavs 
thought are very good 

“But there, no Bernard dog. no convent bell, 

Naught but the wolf to howl their parting knell, 

Naught but th’ Aurora, bursting through the gloom, 

A toreh to light them to their ic) tomb ” 
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restrained, for casting all decorum to the %\inds, they made a stitlden 
rush, which sent me flying over and over, till at last I lan<le<l on 
niy back upon the floor. And by the time I had regaine«i my legs 
every tart was gone. 

If any of those robl>ers are living now, atul liave those tarts up(in 
their conscience, i>erhaps they will he glad to hear that I give th<*m 
absolution; for, on mature reflection, I admit that our life at school 
was one continued struggle for existence, with a survival of thr* 
fittest. Vrobably their consciences give them verv little trouble • 
for many years after, whilst shooting in the Himalayas, I suddenlv 
appeared before one of those very knaves of tarts sitting cpiit'e 
unconcernedly beneath a Tamarind tree, and after mutual recoir- 
nition, the incident I have mentioned was recalled ; but so far from 
producing expressions of sorrow or regret, it causurl such peals of 
laughter, in which I was fain to join, that all the game in the v-icinitv 
was scared away, and the woodj,, which subsequently vve beat 
together, were drawn blank. 

This knave and I joined camps, and after dinner, before a roarintr 
fire of logs outside, old Marlborough stories vexed the drowsv e- 
of night to such a scandalous extent, that our Jemadar at last.'wUl 
folded supplicating hands, heading a deputation, said, '' lIu~our^i 
liftool ki fcnfuiju Mil boUye, feiba-usle lumum rat bamUt lo" Kti iiitul unhi 
lUa,*' whicli. after compliments, means that our Marlborough storie'^ 
kept the entire camp awake. 


This tart incident showed very clearly that, notwithstandi 
my companions’ studiei, in Latin grammar, they had still very haz^ 
ideas regarding the correct translation of inctitn and nnou ; so 
any property 1 liad, or might hereafter acquire, would never be s-if 
unless properly secured under lock and key. 


An order had lately been promulgated to the effect that any 
who wanted a “ plaj-box ” could have one, with the consent of bi 
people at home, given by letter to the writing and ciphering master^ 
So \ scrawled a letter home, evidently under the impression tfiat 
because I knew the WTiting master’s name myself, eveiy-body 
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of course, must know it too. A short lum- afti-r, I licarcl wh.it to 
me was really a ilrcadftil soiiml. Like Alcxaiuk-r Selkirk. I nave a 
start when anjone calleil niy name out loiul. Itr answer to the 
summons.! went to the wntmn master, who vt-tuneil to sit uneasy 
m his ch.ur, and on his ilesk lay an open letter, winch I reconntsc(l 
at once. He sank hut not unkindly, tliat a ridiculous mistake hail 
taken place, for my mamm.i had mistaken him for the carfieiitcr. 
and ordered him to tn.ike a 1k)\ for nii*. 1 minht iH-rhaps U.wv said 
that anyone who did not know him woiihl procl.iim liimself unknow n; 
but 1 had learnt the Koldcn rule of silence, and was dismissed with 
the remark that the necessary order should l>e eri, hut tu the t>ri>pcr 
quarter. 

So far so good. I thought ; hut when the pl.nvlxo: came, and was 
duly deposited in the co%ered*pla>groimd. I h.id no projicrty what- 
ever to put in It. I had not long to wait. howc\er. It was autumn 
time, and the air was redolent with apples— a scent agreeable to 
boys as toasted clieese is to a half-slarvtil mous.e. I snifTed tlie 
tainted gale ; and presently ^aw a man struggling behind a barrow 
which contained a hamper of unusual si/e. on which there lluttcred 
on the breeze a label bearing the name of little l>oy I knew. 1 
hastened to him. told Inm the jojful news, and soon my newly 
acquired key was. drawn from my |>ocket .and transferred to the 
depths of his. Then I strolled awaj. and ran o\er m my mind the 
apples which I liked the best. 

Such were my thoughts when, with a wild hurraii. I saw my friend 
shot out of the parcel-room, followed by his hamper, supported by 
as many stalwart lads as could find a place around it, wliilst a cry of 
“ Apples ! apples ' ” re-echoed from the walls of the quondam inn, 
and w’as passed from mouth to mouth, until pretty well the w’hole 
school took up the scent and bad assembled there. 

At length the covered playground was reached, and then the 
surging mass of boys was so great around my bo\, that little hope 
reinained that anything destructible could hold together. It was 
quite impossible to get near; but I heard my property cracking from 
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afar and in less time tli m it t ikt'* me to n cord tlie fact, c\ cr\ applt. 
had disappeired and in\ l)o\ ms '.nmln d to iluins 

M> friend uhcn he could extricate InuicLlf u is i trul> piteous 
1sc\n1> mule cider jxmrtd down lushur ind fici from the 
overripe fnut crushed up aj,ainst him tirst in his tndciNOur to 
protect his property and mine ami tlien m his fruitic efforts to 
escape He \er) gtneronsK ofTeied lo retonipeiise mt for in\ loss— 
at some future time But I nude no claim {articulirl} is lu hail 
no assets of an\ kind ind after all it w is no f^re it loss to nit for 
I don t remember th it I ever had anj propert} which 1 could h i\c 
put m lU) pK^box had it rcmamctl intact 

Whilst these scenes of rapine were hcin^, eii icted out of doors 
there was not much inside the scliool winch seemed likely to fulfil 
the forecast which hid been made at home that my school dajs 
would be full of joj I was placed m the lowest class and left 
to learn the h.atin grammar by m>sel( for n •> one ever look the 
slightest trouble to teach me anything. 

My master eyed me askance when I went up to class and 
murmured that a certain pnckinj, or itching, m his thumbs led him 
to suppose that he must use his cane \ forecast which I found 
was much more likely to come true thin those which had been 
made at home The lessons appeared to him so easy that he faded 
to comprehend why I should lind any difficulty at all and so 
obeying the aphorism of Solomon if 1 declined learning the three 
concords or agreements in Latin he would endeavour to beat them 
into me with his cane 

The knoutmgs which I received from my master s reverend arm 
turned my back all the colours of the rainbow and when I screamed 
from the fearful torture they produced the head master would 
send a prefect down to say that if I made such a horrid noise 
he also would have a go in at me when my master had done his 
worst 

Occasionally two masters would be caning at the same tune with 
the rhythm of blacksmiths hammering on an anvil 
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lUi inter sese iiicJ/jmJ vt brtuhia tolluiit 
In mtnicritni* 

A village schoolmaster now-a-thij's, 1 am glad to say, would get a 
month at the treadmill, with a sinister caution as to his future 
beha\iour, if he heat a boy as I was beaten at school, and when, 
on my arri\al home, 1 was nndrcbscd and put to bed by my tender- 
hearted nurse, she \ie\\ed my back witli the utmost horror and 
indignation. But she was told that as the punishment had been 
administered by reverend men tailed lo the niniisiry, I must havfc 
deserved every blow I got. 

I don't remember hovvever that slie was ever told who had called 
them, and I was far too young, and ine.vpenenced to demand an 
enquiry with even the faintest scintilla of success. 

In after jears, when I looked up the Latin grammar, to wliich in 
the meanwhile, some sensible and humane scholar had added an 
English translation, it seemed easy enough, and 1 wondered why I 
ever found any difficulty in understanding it. until 1 caught an. 
ordinary boy of eight years old, and began teaching him: then the 
mystery was solved at once. 

When I was still a little chap, and when there was but one school- 
room for us all, some fifth form boys became stage-struck, and much 
to my delight, gave a small theatrical performance, which I .saw very 
well by standing on a desk. 

The play was of a nature very agreeable to boys, and was called, 

1 think, “ Storming the Robbers’ Den.” Although no properties w ere 
forthcoming, the scene was supposed to he at a castle, surrounded, 
by a gloomy forest, which the band of robbers looked on as their 
own. Suddenly a scout gave notice, that an attacking partv had 
arrived close by, and hardly were the words out of his nioiitli', than 
a number of assailants appeared upon the scene, and a desperate 
hand to hand encounter took place at once. Each party was anneil 
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N\ith Weapon'^ which lookcfl hkc hiUian! ctio*^, hut a‘J they wore 
niadc of paper, what apjH.artil tr«intn<h)Ms blow** rntihl W inflicted 
"itUout muci\ datnaj'c iKinj^ ilone. Tlie tijthl went on '•o lon^ a-’ 
the paper held to^'elher. and then .unit! vociferous cheeriii". the 
‘»o-ca'fled plav was over. 

But whatever k luav lie culled, U was so tlecidcvl a succt's-, that it 
"■as determined to put uj>on the staj^t soinelljisif^ more elalxjnitc atul 
better. Tickets, price fonr|K*nc«* each, were uecordinj^ly issued to 
Cover expenses, and a fearftd Traj^edv, anled by tltne clowns, was 
forthwith set in motion, and in due tune* placetl upon the staj,'e. 

The spectators were <hsappomted. for tin* play was very ilull. 
Even the three clowns, to whom we lookctl foi fun, wen* melancholy 
exasperating fellows, who mibibm^ from the atmosplicre arouml, 
the curious notion that rudeness is sxnonuuous with wit, couflned 
themselves chiefly to ^rlmacmg. and spniiKinj;, monkcj. fashion, at 
the ga** lamps overhead. Occasioiull) ihcv w«)uld hurl opprobrious 
epithets, of the U ei,\c fen vimihm d»n»* order at (acli other's 
heads, or long false ears, a stxle of wit at wlurh onl\ old Horace, 
or the friends of Peter Magnus, evudd possihK h,\se sinikd, 

The author of the pUj, when-vor he inaj have been, like t hurclull, 
was “a barren rascal,” t for even the* most hvel) miagmation could 
not discover what it was all alK>ut. The IIe*ro, clmsen for his 
supposed air, struttc»l about the stage, clad m a velvet 

suit, and slouched hat, surmounted with an ostncli fe-ather which 
no doubt absorbed most of our entrance monev, and as ho 
turned his back upon us nearly all the lime, we could only catch 
here and there a word he said. At length he threw upon a table a 
dagger and a rope, but whether these were to polish off himself or 
someone else was left involved m doubt and mystery. 

The Hecome was an effeminate-looking, lad., da^J. i.e. d.vt 
petticoats of those cla>s, and to her belonged the credit of raising 
a solitary laugh, for Jreadmg on a paper rose, she picked it up, ,ukI 

" Allow m« to tell )ow, Str, lhai I Tcgvd you a« liule better Ihtn a mtii JaiLa,, 

1 1 K->ve only tbe aulhoniy vf Dr JohiKon lor sni pcMiij; tltat CliurcluU wa, “i, ba,,«n rav.al “ 
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with a grimace, which the clowns would have done well to imitate, 
exclaimed, “ Pretty flower, have I hurt >ou ? I will place you I'ti my 
bosom to make amends 1” 

One master alone was present, but he soon nodded in his chair, 
and slumbered to the end, when he was unpleasantly aroused by 
the chorus of a song, to the tunc of “John Peel," which was 
supprjsed to cast a redecfion of his face, “ when he called up his 
boys in tbe morning." 

As the play fell so Nery Hat, we heard no more of theatricals 
during the time I remained at school. 




CHAPTER III. 


S ETHOUGII .imoiiK csimplcs in the Untin cnimm-ir, 
Mhidi enused <:o much Iribuhtion and %o iinnv 
tear«i in school, we find ^ 

0 fntmose f>uet, nwnum jte creih colon, * 

no one could fad to notice, that the good lookine 

or rather prett> hds, «erc not so roughlj treated as 
those less faroured bj dame nature 
Mimicr) in insects is said to be a cause of nrntee.,„ 
danger, and so Alesis or H>las nho mi“ht easik b ? 

Psyche escaped the hard n'ord, and blot so"!id; Z^emd 
their plainer brethren ^ 'iO'\ered on 

“ Old Chang «l,o occupied the next bed to mine ,vas n „„„ i 
natiired flat nosed fellow with almond e\es In Chins’ hood- 

heathen there, he might perhaps haal passed as qm.TrT' 
but here he came in for more than his fair share of ,n 
execration Had Chang been offered anj choice, he tuirnl '‘u'^ 
h'i\e gi\en his follow students i wide berth and b\ ct Sladlj 
from school, ne^t^ hase allowed his homelj features 
but nnfortunatel} he was helpless in the matter 'ru ^ 
according to a celebrated author, is tempered to the shorn iT^b’ 

• Don t trust too much to your beauti pretty boy ’ 





30 


TIIK KAKLV Air.V OF 


tlujiigh 1 never ?a\v or c\eii liraril of a Iaml» ‘l<’prive<I of its llvcce 
inv'sclf, f am! dinner, so lonp as tlie rcptij^narire sltoivn toivarrls J)in) 
was confined to wonls, sliecrcd off, like Captain Cuttle, wlicnc\cr 
dauf'cr threatcncil. and hahit haviiiR acquired tlie phase of second 
nature, ahiiso which defileil its authors, although perhaps they did 
not think so, made no more impn*ssion on OIil Clian^ than rain on 
the \)acks of water fowl. 

\Vc were onjoyinfi some bread ami cheese and radishe.s together, 
durinp the preparation liour one evening, just before* retiring to rest, 
and as my friend was cmminin" these delicacies into fn’s capacious 
month, the presi«lin(* master “twigged” him, and making a few 
rapid strides in onr ihrection. ami using his cvtcndeil finger as a 
lance in rest, he assuredly would have transfi\ci1 one of Chang’s 
almond eyes, had not that youth, who was always on tlie look out 
for thrusts, or blows, or kicks, ducked his head, and caused the 
master to fall over him. 

"Speak gently, for *tis lietter far 
To rule bv lo%-c than fear.” 

is good advice, but seldom followed at the school when I was there, 
and so soon as the master could recover himself from his undignified 
position, he roared out. as he pro(hlc<l Chang in what we called the 
wind, " Great, coarse, gluttonous fellow ' Go anil stand out against 
the w’all, and write me out one hundred lines of 0\ id."’ Poor Chang 
had no kind friend to stand up for him in tlefence of his supposed 
per'Sonal defects, ami m this he was not so fortunate as an ape once 
interviewed by me. 

During my early years m India, 1 ivassed miicli of my time in 
company with Edw.ard Blythe, who was then the accomplished 
curator of the innseum at Calcutta. I was never weary of he.iring 
him talk about beasts, or bmls, or fishes, and occasionally I would 
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arcomjnn^ lum l<> the luluc. mirU*t. wlicn* wo fin«! jv-rli5j>> 

’'om», rar«* bird, or curioii's expo«e<l for Orn* ‘ 1 1\ v.e 

interviewed an oranK*o'itang» by a wrdtliy rnli\»‘, .md I , 

bti!an in my n'^uai rccUe<s way, to romments, far from 

favourable to the brute. lUvtlu* heard me with impatlenro, for Mi 
far as 1 could learn, lie tlmn^ht every croated thin" filted tin* 
Mtnation it wa'v called ujvin to occupy, and w;i-> InMiitiful in vv.iy. 

“ Cornel come \ ’* he ‘^aid, “ let ns have no more of this, or 1 shall 
l>e compellc«l to tell you what that handsome .i[k* is tlimkinj* now of 
you.” And eyeiiiK me askance, he muttered something; which 
sounded like, "Those who live in filass liouses should lx; careful 
how they flins mud or stones a\>oul.’* 

" The OriHin of Species” had lately liccn published, and I read 
with interest the correspondence vvliich passed lH.‘tvveen IJljthe and 
Darwin. One of the letters declared that the only critique on the 
Evolution thcorj. which demanded special notice, was one written 
by a friend of mine, a youthful member of the Geological Survey, 
and Darwin naivel) added. ‘‘M> critic is a clever fellow as indeed 
he was. 

Much as I appreciate the societv of savants, it has very seldom 
been mv fjo^^d fortune t(*cnjov it. and the sinatterin" of knouledpe 
which 1 possess, ccrtaiuK affords ample reason for learned men to 
Kive me what sailors call, plent) of se.i-room. 

The scconil time 1 was en route to liulia, on arrivioK at Marseilles 
I ran down to the cahm of the steamer which was to take me to 
Alexandna, and put inv card njM)n a plate in the saloon, as is Uie 
custom when anyone wishes to secure a place at {linner. The same 
escuins, w'hen all the pvssengers l\a«l asscmbleil, I found mjself 
seated next to an intelhgent-lookinR Rcntleman, who listened {'ood- 
Vrmnoure^^ij w'niist ’i taYKeii on ^1110:10x1*1 , and when the dinner 

ended, I gcneronsl> declared that, as wc should have plenty of 
spare time upon our hands during the coming week, I would put my 
neighbour into the way of knowing something about the classification 
of birds and other animals, and, if he liked, I would even go further 
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and tell liiiii alwnl the strange forme of life which e\istf<l when the 
world was younj;. ^ 

Aftcrwar«U, when I went on deck, I was talhinp lo thc^^ ♦ P • * 

and I told him how Rcncrons 1 had been. “ Hy bye, s. . 
“ who is that gentleman standing over there, abaft the hinna 
He sits next to me at dinner.*’ 



THE CHAPEL. MARLBOROUGH COLLTOP 
t^in/ir A hy \ttky KKhmemd Hill I 


“That gentleman," replied the captain, “is Pro— fessor Owen. 
He is going to join the Prince of Wales in Egj’pt." 

But although it can hardly be said that the shepherds uho 
presided over the flock at school, “allured us to brighter worlds and 
led the way.” they ere determined that we should receive ample 
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relij'ious instruction, such as it w'as. We were all Ori\'**n, miirli 
against our will, fifteen times a week to Chapel, where the seiwice 
was rendered far less irksome than it otherwise would ha%e l>een, 
by the sin^inK for sufficient qualified voices were foiiiut ainouK the 
host at school to form a choir, which, had I not ktioun the boys, 
and ivatchecl their distorted faces whilst they sung, I niiglit have 
imagined came down direct from heaven. 

The clioir also treated us to a concert of secular tnusic and songs 
at the end of the half-year, when the excitement culminated u-ith 
Dulce in which' the lads of the whole school joined, of 

course at the summit of their voices. The great point aimed at 
^^as to make the final .syllable of resommus sound like a pistol, or 
rather, a cannon shot ; and Old Chang, who sat next to me, would 
put his head almost between his knees, and when every echo of the 
chorus had died away, and all were inhaling as much air as po.ssible 
to commence another verse, he would wihlly scream out “ 
as though his life depended on his -virriving just in time to be too 
late, and had adopted scro sed urio* for his motto. It had a very 
comical effect, and made everybody laugh. 1 ^Yondu^ if this conceit 
has been executed at the Concerts since iny time ; or has the march 
of intellect made the boys consider themselves “a cut above it” 
now ? 

Naturally I longed to join this quasi-celestial choir, particularly as 
certain advantages were appended to it, and as I had often given 
" The ivy green,” with much applause at home, I fancied I could 
sing. Accord'ingly I presented mj-self one day before the reverend 
man who presided at the choir, and m faltering tones informed him 
what I wanted. But a single glance at my face appeared enough 
fiToix '■efti my fnroat. ’fte clid not tell me that mv 

services were not required, m such courteous terms as ^ 

“ Fusbos, give place! 

You know you hav’n’t got a singing face.” 


* Sul in earnest. 
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about tbe place, and declaring lie ^vo«1d fight the whole lot of ns 
all put togetlicr, single handed. 

I doubt whether Wellington, <m that memorable day in June, 
looked more anxiously in the direction whence Ilhichcr was e.vp<^'Cte 
to appear, than \vc did to the corner of the road leading to the 
town. Hoss’ slowly eacVi minute 
seemed to pass. But at length a 
shrill cry went up in exultation, 
“The Beadle! the Beadle!” and 
if ever a scene was mentally' photo- 
grapherl on mortal brain, that one 
was fixer! on mine. A gentle breeze 
was blowing at the time, and the 
appearance of the Beadle in cocked 
hat, blue coat, red plush breeches, 
white stockings, and pumps, the 
Howing garments swelling out, atjjL- 
lloating in tlie gale behind, ga\o,nn 
the distance, an appearance of a 
gaily decorated ship in full sail. 

The old man’s hair w'as long, and 
white as snow, and he carried in his 
hand the staff of office, which ever 
and anon he brandished defiantly in 
the ait abo\e his head, whilst, in 
accents trembling from age, but 
certainly not from fear, glancing 
upwards to the high ground where 
We btood, in answer to our ringing cheers, lie said, “ I’m not afraid 
of him;” and tlien, shaking Ins liead, he repeated the same 
encouraging words. 

The cfitirv nnw.ashed population of Maritiorough towm followed 
ill the old man's wake, whilst we now held our breath m expectation, 
and wondered bow it all would end. It was, indeed, an impressive 
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scent', nml one weU cnkiilatcil tu .;»ril;e l«-rror in tlie |,seiu!n-!' rent'll- 
mtvn’s hei\rt, for nfler the nctwUo o«ui lonj^ ilrunken stare, he 

turned and ne<l down the Bath road, follow ed by such a scream of 
derisive jeers rand Inujjhtcr as ntrv'cr was Iicard near Marlhorou;,d\ 
town before. 

The Beadle, after makinf^ a succession of bows with ^reat digmty, 
then withdrew, amid great cheering from us all, so long as he ami 
his tag-rag and bob-tail train remained In sight. 

When all was over, Sergeant Boinpas, somewhat crestfallen, 
reappeared upon the scene; and then a r«!no\ir flew from mouth to 
mouth that the tramp would certainly reappear, and, under cover of 
the night, murder Bompas while he slept. Versonahy, 1 feared that 
such a tragedy would occur, and I couhl not rest until I Iiad the 
assurance of the Sergeant that, armed to llic teeth, he intended 
to sit up all night, and be upon his guard. 

But although, mucii to my relief, poor oh) Bompas suiadvcd tliat 
night, he did not long remain as my protector at the scliool. He 
was not quite up to the required standard as a detective, and he had 
a soul above the petty tj'ranny expected of him. He also closed his 
eyes to many youthful escapades, such as climbing trees, and going 
out of bounds. When the half-year ended, he would go into the 
town and buy cigars and metlicinc-bottles full of rum, \Yhich, we 
had heard, would keep us warm during the terrible cold journey 
home by coach. 


1 and another boy — but th.at must have been later on — subscribed 
from our journey-money, and got some of these supposed caloric 
generators, but as I did not relish cither, my companion took my 
share, and got so drunk that he was obliged to be left behind. 
The meerschaum pipe which I had bought, however, was in mv 
pocket on my arrival home. Our butler found it when he took 
down my clothes to brush, and it was the first thing which met mv 
father’s eyes on the dining-room table, u-hen he came down ti 
breakfast next mormns I ,vas rather taken aback when I heard 
what had ocenrrej, for m my joy at getting home, I had forgotten 
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all abmii tho pijw'. My fath<*r, wi-'fly xicwin;; tliL* niattfr iiicrch 
a jokr. ni.ulc no mi}>Ica«.int rt>minrnt‘i ; uln'Nl I. ^rlacl to ^ct ru 
of tlu* articlo alto^i'thcr. pri-scnlcil il to tny fricml thu pf><itin:in. 
who tflls jnc ho has it now. 

Il must not hr supjvosctl howexrr that I learnt al>sohilt*ly nothin^ 
at scluHil.for 1 harm some usi'ful Irssons, u!iieh,all!u>iiRh not rlirectU 
sot down ii» tin* eiirru’iilmn of the M*hoo], were taii^iit m a far more 
sumnvirv majmor than I should ha%'e acquired ihetn at home, and 
.unon;jst these was the pencral truth of tlic sayin;; — 

*• (J, what u tangled wcl> wc wc.ne. 

When first we study to deceive 1 ” 

One day there occurred to me wjuit seetned a very briifht and 
orlgiiml idea. Possibly I might escape many of tlit* evils to which 
1 was CNposcil at school, hy placing myself on the sich list ; and 
thinking such a ruse was one for which ! might eventually take out 
a patent, I re\eak’d it to my brother, who thought it so ver^' 
ingenious tliat wc determined to put it forthwith into execution. 

Accordingly, assuming a sad and dejected air, we presented 
ourselves at the surgery and rang the bell, the sound of which 
friglitened us not a httlc, as now there appeared no retreat, even had 
we w'lslied it. 

Presently a charwoman appeared and asked us what W’e wanted; 
to wliicli we replied that we desired to see the doctor, as neither of 
us was feeling \ery well. Thereon the good lady, who probably had 
picked up some knowledge of medicine, and its collateral incidents, 
ga\e us so >ery little encouragement, tliat, had we been wise, w'e 
should have bolted back to school. But in our innocence, we sat 
down on a bench until the doctor should appear. 

Dr. Gardiner was a very worthy man, and kind withal, for he 
always began a consultation with, “And what’s the matter with you, 
dear boj ’ " Report ran, that he had fought side by side with 
Bompas at Waterloo, and had horses killed under him on that 
eventful day. But on our eventful day, as there was a clean 
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■bill of \iea\tb, tmfortimatoly for us, be deputed an assistant of ibc 
Jack Hopkins stamp to attend the surRerj', and tliis y<mth pR^cntlj 
came stridinj; in, and greeted us with such a loud “Ilidloa! that 
had \vc been snfferinj^ fron\ some ner\'ous fliscase, it would liave 
done us quite as much ^n electric shock. After ninninjj his 

eye over us for sotne moments, he ctirtlj* demanded from my 
companion information as to what aile<l him, an<l receiving tlie 
answer, wliich wo had previously agree*! upon, “ A lieatlache and a 
pain in my side,” lie burst out laughing, and turning to me, said he 
would go bail that I had a similar complaint. Witli a slight groan 
I admitted that his clever diagnosis was correct, feeling all the time 
that some terrible disaster was impending, and so it proved to be. 
For retreating into an inner closet where the drugs were kept, he 
presently rc-appeared with two formidable-looking glasses, cacl^ filled 
with a dark and nauscovis draught, which, iiofnis vofriis, he made 
us swallow, whilst adding insult to injury-, he kept up a continuous 
peal of laughter, until finally \vc found ourselves ejected from the 
door. 


Although our inten'iew with the doctor ended so disastrously 
to us both, we thought we would have another tr}’ before giving up 
all hope of getting away from school, and admitting the truth of the 
Eastern proverb, TaMir se lara nahin jata, or “It is useless to 


contend against our fate.” So my brother scrawded a letter home 
saying, that from what he had obscr\'ed, I was evidently in a very’ 
critical condition as regards my health, and unless we were both 
removed from school at once, our people might fear the worst. 
This letter, which subsequently was a never failing source of mirth 
whenever alluded to at home, when first received, was the subject of 
much comment, alike in parlour, nurscr)', and serv’ants’ hall and it 
ended in my father mounting a swift horse and rid'ing post haste 
to Marlborough College, where he demanded the latest bulletin 
reRarcling his son. But nobody could make out e\actlv 

what he meant. It was true that Number 156 had been treated as 
an O„t.docr pat.eut, for headache and pain in las side," hul as he 
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be uideeU \%ort\\ The hours since I came to school had 

seemed so long, and there had l)ccn so inanj' landmarks to count 
them by, that I had begun almost to tliink there uas no sucli place 
as home; it must boa mere phantom of my brain. 13ut I should, 
actually see it again to-morrow I 

At that time, my school, college, and Indian career appeared like 
futurity in front. But in after years, when they had all passed, like 
a dream, behind, 1 drove down to Marlborough along the road 
which my father and his embryo school-boys had taken in August, 
1843 , and I paid a visit to the attic. 

The thoughts which crowded on my memory' might have aficclcd 
me perhaps, like those tlcscnbed by the poet, when he stood on the 
moon-lit bridge, liad not the humorous figure of my old fnend 
Chang risen up before me, singing his sarcastic couplet — 

“ Good-b)e College, gootl-bje Schools 
Good-b)e all \e Marlborough fools” 




CHAPTER IV. 


LTHOUGH the first few days of our first holidays 
were certainly pleasant as the flowers in Eden, 
the “ characters ” which followed us and were duly 
delivered by the postman, bore unmistakable marks 
of the serpent’s trail ; for mine consisted of the 
I lacoTvc symbols, “ U.” and “ R.,” which would have 
required the inter\*ention of a Daniel or a wizard 
to interpret, had not a foot-note explained that “ U.” implied that 
my progress as a scholar was Unsatisfactory, and that my conduct 
had been Reprehensible. 

How could a boy be happy with such appendages as these ? I 
began to think that there were too many parson’s sons about, and 
that the world generally xxonld much prefer our room to the honour 
of our company — as no doubt it xvould; nor was it any consolation 
to consider that others were as little regarded as myself. 

Just then a bachelor from a neighbouring parish strolled in to tea. 
He said an “ urchin ” at Marlborough College called him uncle, 
and, during his milder, weaker mood had extracted the promise of 
a cake. “ You know,” he said blandly looking round, “ how good 
my cakes are; indeed, they are justly celebrated for miles around.” 
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“Then ho\\ plcisctl \our nephew mu‘^1 \>cen to j;et om, 
sornthods rtJinrkcd “ for I stippost he <locs not imicl) ciKt nl 
school > ’ 

‘ Bnt sfv> ' ’ e\chnned thv imck, vs he poun cl some ert iin mlo 
his cup ‘ 1 wns ^oin« to esphin wlien sv'h internipled me , I was 
'ibout to teh m\ housLkee|>er to send the urchin one of live nest 
\o\ she unde when much to m\ surprise, nml I mu nclcl 'iho 
to niv sorrow I received s letter from tin nephew, snjinp tint he 
hoped I would send him lue shillings too 

“Well now 1 ciU that ver> covetous' another cnller cried, 
“ praj, what dnl }ou do'> 

* Do * whj of course I sent him neither 

Whatever mj father and mother in't> have thouKht about the 
svveepinR condemnation which arrived from scliool it was received 
with great indignation h> the various members of the household, 
and also in the stables and the garden M> father at once wrote off 
for further information whilst in> mother thinking that there must 
some mistake made me scrawl a letter to i imgjcnti or whatever 
he called himself who aliout that lime undertook for a fee to 


delineate character from handwriting 1 passed the time until the 
answers came m considerable alarm for 1 knew too well mj utter 
helplessness to defend m>sclf whatever might be slid and more 
over there were two high crimes and mudemeanours which I thought 
might possibl) be scored ar,amst me 


The first was this one daj m> master unexpected!) ordered all 
his class to bring for his inspection anv books of light reading 
which we possessed although verj few of the bojs had an) to 
produce 1 happened to have two and these soon found their wav to 
the master s desk One was The Newgate Calendar which was 
confiscated at once with the withering reinarlv that it was clear 
I contemplated gaming m> daily bread on the pucen s highway or 
As a plough bo), my master added after a pause which ua^ 
spent m exaininiTie, my other book Howitt s ‘Bovs Countrv I if 
I can \md\> suppose th-it this latter book uis "bagged, as 
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called this phase of robbery at Jichool, for it was me by mV 

mother. Ihit if it was, and is in the CoUc'je library now, I should 
be plad to ha\e it back, and “The Ncwf’ale Calendar” too, as they 
were probably first editions, and worth money now. 

The second cause for anxiety was, that in the early Collcfie days, 
before wc hatl a Chapel to otirsches, we to attend the P.Trish 
Church from whose old tower the curfew ni’Klitly ranj: ; and there 
on Sundays, we were put thronRh a fearful ordeal which was called 
“being Catechised,*’ hut which was really little lietter than a 
burlesque for the entertainment of outsiders and the College 
scr\’ants, who crowded in the gallery to hear the extraordinary 
questions asked and answers given. 

Q, ” The eighth cominanilmcnt, hoy ? •' 

,*1. “ Thou shall not steal.” 

Q. “ Do you ever pick or steal ? ” 

A. “No.” 

Q. “ Do you ever soil \our clothes or books ? " 

No answer, on wliich the question is repeated. 

A. With trepidation. “ Soinctnnes.” 

“ There ! ” exclaimed the Catechist, triumphantlv, “ you rob your 
parents, and break the eighth commandment.” 

“ O, you little rogue!" a .saucy ilamsel, whoussisted in the College 
laundr)-, cried to me one day. amid the loud laughter of several 
companions equally saucy. “ Oh. \x)u tvickcit little rogue I ” she 
repeated, pointing to a patch of mud U|)on my trousers, the result 
of failing to surmount a fence, “ I feel quite ashamed of you, I do 1 
for robbing your poor pa and ma." 

When the answer to my father's letter about the sj'inbols arrived 
however, no mention of either of these incidents was made, much 
to my relief. As regards my progress, it explained that I seemed to 
take no delight in Latin grammar, and as regards mv conduct, on 
enquiry’ and after much rummaging among black-books, tlie worst 
. offence they could fairly charge me with was a propensity for 
damaging trees by “ sw'arming up them ; a charge which, perhaps, 
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«o„ia Imve been omitted, bn, i Uarerin's “Descent 
published then. A postscript added, that I was re j . • 

The answer n,y mother Rot, to my great ‘><=’ " 

triumphant; tor it rmmdiy, and at u ,n 

that I possessed every virtue which was known 
the effect of making everi-onc about tbe place, fr > _ 

down to the lad who helped in the Rarden. declare that mj fnend 
Chang had much reason to smg, as his .adieu, 


Good-bye College. good-Uye schools. 
Good-bye all yc Marlborough fools.” 


My mother was anxious that this character should be flourishctl 
before niy masters, but 1 showed it to my companions on my return 
to school, and they also consulted the sly magician, much to the 
satisfaction of both parties. 

Besides my instinct for climbing trees, I possessed a great 
propensity for catching birds, and much of my time during the 
holidays was passed in alluring birds beneath a sieve propped up 
by a stick, with a long string communicating to the window or 
tree behind which I stood concealed. Small birds were much 
scarcer in the village then than they are now, for in the Spring 
nearly every nest u-as robbed by the iillage boys, for the sake of a 
small reward given by the farmers who regarded small birds as their 
foes. Consequently I caught very’ few, but when I did catch one 
I wrung its neck and roasted it by the saddle-room fire, carefully 
turnin«t' it on an impromplo spit formed with a piece of string. 
Robins shared the fate of less familiar birds ; and when anyone 
pleaded on their behalf, 1 considered I had effectually disposed of 
any uusdjreried sentimentaUly ort r.Wr behaif by quoting the 
current tradition of the village, "that robins, althougli apparently 
so innocent and holy, in reality are fearful hypocrites, if not the 
most depraved of all the feathered race’, as the young ones, on 
attaining maturity, in\-ariably combine and massacre their parents.” 
i\t night 1 would also surprise the wretched birds asleep in 
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rick-yards, and even the ivy-mantled tower of tJie Church 
no certain haven of refuge for their repose, though now 
view such a proceeding as little less than sacrilege. l nsit'' 

naturally cruel animals; and as I disregarded tlie 
“ Blessed are the merciful, for tliej' shall obtain mere}', _ 
many ^YiU think I am put ont of court \vhen I complain o 
rough treatment which 1 received at school. . 

Resides killing the robins, occasionally 1 would tame them, an 
teach them to fly on to my hand, or take bread from between tnj 
lips. Onlylatcly I had two which would flj’ down fiom the trees 
on to my hand or shoulder on being called, much to the surprise o 
persons looking on, and who did not know before how easily their 
confidence may be gained. I have determined, how ever, not to tame 
any more, as they are certain to conic to an mitimely end. 

I have never lost niy taste for bird’s-nesting; but now I atri 
content to view tlic eggs m ffV// and Iea\c them there.- Nor. would 
it be supposed th.it I ha\e lost my taste for enticing birds beueatb..d— 
sieve, ns such a trap, or something like one, is before my window 
now. 

In iny jouthfid dajs, as 1 Iiave already said, small birds were 
scarce, and buUfmcUes in the village were quite unknown ; but 
now, from various causes, tliey abound and do much damage in the 
garden ; for in the winter the buds of fruit-trees, winch form almost 
their only food, are no bigger than a small pin's head, and as at 
least fne hundred are picked off each day by a single bird, n 
calculation may easily be made how many tmhryo gooscberrie.s or 
plums, a (lock of twenty birds, such as T have often seen, will, during 
the long winter months, consume. 

I'rank Biickland ba«l a mistaken notion tliat thc.se pretty bir<ls do 
more good than harm, but I imagine there was no garden attached 
to his London liotise ; and had he seen, as I do almost everv day, 
these rascals climbing up the branches, picking ofT the buds, and 
eientiially destroying the trees tliemsehes, he would proclaim their 
usefulness no longer. 
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1 can tolerate the presence of any otln-r hifil. for with the ni^ 
of nets, cotton, anti wire K«anH, I can hrnil ihejr tlepru a lont. 
But it is impossible to cover hiRh trees effectually \Mth nets, 
particuhtlv in winter, for the first fall of snow lods.n^' on the net 
would break the branches down. Conscfl«cntly there is vyar l;elwecn 
the bullfinches and me. DurinR .a deep snow I cau^lit nmeleen 
bullfinches under my sieve, tlmujcln perhaps, some may say, * W hy 
not make it a score at once? ” But. like the Yankee sportsman— 
who declared he had killed nine hundred and ninety-nine pigeons at 
a sinf*lc shot — I must rcsj'cctfuUy tledine to rccortl what is not 
strictly true for the sake of ,a pallrj* lujlhincln I put all iny caplises 
into cajjes, where they seemed as happy as the tlay — plenty to eat 
and drink, constant society, no rales n<«r taxes ; what more could 
they possjldy want? Bui a ten«ler-hearted lady opened their prison 
doors oner day and lot them lly, n ith the n-suU that they refused to be* 
enticed afjain. They hudd their nests in the trees around my house, 
in company ^YjtU countless other birds, and all of tlicm appear to 
think that my garden belongs to them, and was created solely for 
their pleasure ; and, after all, I should be sorrj* to live here without 
them and their never-ceasing melody m Spring. 

There is a good deal of hypocrisy often perpetrated regarding the 
destruction of birds and animals in gardens and elsewhere. That 
arrant humbug, Friar Tuck, when he grew too fat to hunt, protested, 
ne are told, against anyone hurting the “ pretty deer and people 
who have been remoTseless bird-nesters in their j'outbful days will 
occasionally vate their children for taking eggs. One oW hdy, whose 
homdies we often meet with in chdiiren's hooks, and who rejo'ice.s bv 
the way, I think, in the appropriate name of Walker, tells i,s in nlons 
gnef how she rebukes her offspring for chasing a gaudy butterdv- 
but bemg asked whether she extends her protection to shffiTand 
snads she naive y answers, “Nol because they eat the frniM ” 
mdecd, she may be seen dipping such things into boiline wai,r' 
“sugaring” them with lime. Her infirhiitv ami ^ ''nteror 

from joining in the chase, but like Waterton's “Daddy Sd “ ste 
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■ complained ne\t d-,,. . .. 

the hohdavs I . 't Pmdcnt ,o 

He possessed what I the next vi’ll " 

‘"t'ced he collected etcmh"'''' “ colicctionTf’ “ 

■mpleraents— nothS stamps, turnpike tickeu'"'l'* 'V*'' 

sea.bi“s' eggs: whtk iT‘’™"S'>lm f ac;::td°“^ «ighbours- 

-cm up: StnCe';V^?te“'- ■ 

being, 
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Government would ser\-e the Sepoys who just then were supposed 
to be killing me ? 

Tom Phipps, our village postman, when off duty was also my 
frequent companion, and although he is unknown bej’ond a few 
miles from home, he may fairly be added to the list of remarkable 
men whom this neighbourhood has produced.. 

Warren Hastings was born at Churchill, as was William Smitli. 
who is alluded to on a monolith raised to his memory* as the 
“Father of English Geology.” Their heads made them famous; 
but Tom’s legs have raised him on the pedestal of fame, inasmuch 
as he has walked a greater number of miles than any Other man 
who ever lived. 

His postal duties, commencing in iS^o, have taken him over 
400,000 miles, of which he has ualkcd 350,000, and had he cove 
straight on, instead of imitating the i>cnclulum of a clock, he would 
have walked more than fourteen times round the world on the li ne of 
its greatest circumference. An estimate might be made of 'the" 
number of letters which have been under his cliarge and delivered, 
but when wc speak of millions tlic mind fails to grasp sucli numbers, 
and it \u\\ be more to the point to remark that he has never lost 
a letter, and however numerous may be the limes, during more ih.m 
haU-a*ccntury, he has had to present himself at the ptist'onicc, 
he has nc\er Wen Whim! time, or reprimanded for any fault or 
dereliction of duty. He has to rise. Summer and Winter, Wtween 
four ami fuc a.m., and when he returns home aWut eight p.in., and 
has hatJ his sijpjwr .and n pijv, hr is rc.ady to seek repose, uhleh 
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present life of long hours, hard work, and contented state of 
mind. 

He has many stories of various curious events, wliicli 
occurred on his route during the past half century, and llu’*"* iu* 
teils with much natural humour, and action when gesture is hkrly to 
improve the stor>*. Hut 1 will only record one event, which 
iUnstrates the endurance of the human IkmIv and the force of l>ab;t. 

Tom had gone over Ins route of twtnty-five miles the day of tlie 
great snowstorm in January, iSSi. and on presenting himself at the 
Churchill I’ost*oIftce at seven p.in. found that he was the only olheer 
who had faced the storm. He then had to return home, and on the 


way he got into a snowdnft which had Idled the road breast high. 
Through this he struggled for an hour, incased in a sheet of ire 
which fitted him like a suit of armour ; hut at length he got through 
the drift. At that point there is an outlying collage, the inmates of 
which, hearing him call for help, ran out. and, as* they told me 
afterwards, found the postman very nearly '■ cast away.” They 
assisted him to his house, which was close b>. and there his clothes 
were cut off him, and he was hfteil into bed. where he remained 
apparently unconscious «>f all that was going on around. 

Commovlore Wilks tells a story of a sailor who full from a 
yard-arm upon the deck, and everjone thought the man was dead ; 
the usual restoratives having been tried in \ain. At length the 
grog-bell rang, and then the man ojjoned his ejes and rec^uestcil that 
he might be furnished with his share. 


The clock striking at the usual hour had a similar effect on Tom 

for hearing it he sprang up, put on his private clothes his 

uniform suit had been cut to shreds—and going a different road to 
that which had caused him so much trouble the previous night he 
i^ceaenled. himself., much m thit Vne postmaster at 

the usual hour. He was ordered to return, as no rnaiU had come- 
and indeed he needed rest, as his hands perc frost-bitten and 
covered with large blisters. The nails also fell* off his finders and 
to use his own expression, “ they never came in any fornT again ” 
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Tom often declares that !ic loves his Queen and Country, 
think we may fairly add that Her Majesty, or at least 
office, has no more efficient serv'ant in his humble line as 
letter-carrier.” I was in the Riviera at the time of this 
snowstorm, but when I returned to England in the Spring, Toms 
narrow escape was still a nine days’ wonder in the village- 

A deep cutting, thirty feet deep, wdiich divides my farm, was quite 
half filled with drifting snow, and the railway ganger told me he 
hastened to the next station and reported the line as “blocked; 
but when the first train came in the engine-driver told him to get 
up into the guard’s van behind. 

“ What’s the use of that ? I tell you you can't get on.” 

“ Get up behind!” the driver said sharply, “and I will soon show 
jou whether it is blocked or not.” 

The ganger did as he was told, wondering what would happen. 
The driver, putting on full speed, tan at the drift and got on as far 
as he could, then reversing his engine, went back some diStatt66r 
and at it he went again and again, until at last he got right through. 
The ganger told me afterwards, that when he saw the snow flying 
about on all sides, in what he considered a terrific manner, he hung 
on ns best he could to the guard’s van, expecting every moment 
would be his last. “ But,” I said, “the driver must have known 
what he w-as about, and probably had been at that game before.” 

In this cutting large 
quantities of Mammoth’s 
bones were found and sold 
for beer to anyone who 
cared to take them away, 
and thinking I might do a 
good stroke of business if 
I could find gravel near 
the surface, one w’lnter 
day I took a gang of men 

'.KPLEIOV OK THE JIAMMOTH, ifitmt fut hlgh\ WllO thcH WCrU OUt of 
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Avork, and sank some shafts, the Ranker of the raiUvay beinji witfi 
me. AYhilst we were in the midst of the work, a lady ami jjenlleinan 
lode up and anxiously enquired what we were all about ; and whilst 
1 was turning o\er in iny mind how 1 could gis’c a reply in the fewest 
wftrds, the ganger cut in and said, ** Wc are trying to strike ile ! 

There is much native humour in our village, and native genius 
tQo\ though the scanty supply of words tlie labourer knows presents 
a formidable barrier across his road to knowledge. I5ul although 
such fine words as priniexal and may at present be absent 

from the labourers' \oci\bulary, the sclwxjhnaster is abroad; the 
County Council is instructing us, and the time apparently is corning 
when the ploughboy, as he turns the furrow, instead of enjoying 
that happy state of mind “ thinking about nothing,” will w'ork out 
square roots and .attempt to solve the problem, ” Wliy the pebbles 
• he throws out of the boulder clay are water-worn, and how they got 
there;” but it will be painful work, for nature never intended the 
brain and body to work hard together. 

During the deep ploughing lately going on at Kingham Hill, a 
large skeleton was unearthed, which, judging from the rusty weapons 
lying near, savants pronouncc«l to be that of a Roman soldier, thus 
fulhlUng a prophecy uttered neixrly two thousand years ago : — 


Scilicet et lempifi vcinet, turu /iiti6us 
Af^riculd, xncnrvo Icrrum molilus uratro, 

Exesii tuveuiei scabnt rubtgtnc pita, 

Aut f'ravtbui rnstrts, ga/ens tiiniies, 

Groiiditiqiie effossis, mirabilnr ossa septiUris.* 

.\bout the same time that the skeleton was found, some workmen 
turned out of the blue lias clay close by. the bones of a huge 
fish-lizard, which could easily have snapped up any human warrior 
. YrahXharst *oones’Deen 'iounci m 't’ne dark ages, or 
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What pleasure there is in diffusing knowledj;^ which is appreciated 
an attentive audience; and looking round with feelings of 
satisfaction, I asked what tlicy thought about it all ? The spokes* 
man of the party thanked me for my lecture, and speaking for lus 
mates, he said that whilst they felt sorr>' that the dragon had killed 
the ancient warrior, their spirits revived when the)* saw that 
primeval man tnioycA hh 'bacca apparently with the same relish as 
we do now. 

Few of us regret that Great Britain is an island ; the surrounding, 
seas present a fortnidahlc obstacle to hostile nations, but at the 
• same time many strange and beautiful forms of life, which othcrw'ise 
might visit xis, are kept away. In India, almost every' day' I saw 
some new beast, or bird, or flower ; and it was well worth keeping 
a sharp look'OUt at all seasons of the year, for even on Christmas 
Day a cuckoo might be sitting silent in my garden, or swallows 
be seen leisurely circling round undisturbed by domestic cares. 
■\Ferhaps, in a gloomy tamarind-tree a huge horncd*owl would turn 
his sleepy eyes below, or a colony of egrets, or night-herons, be 
selecting a home in some of the other trees, whilst an eagle, with its 
nest close bj', would be contemplating my poultry yard. 

When the cool weather was approaching in October, the air xvas 
full of sounds agreeable to anyone who is fond of watching birds • 
storks and cranes were hastening to their feeding grounds, and 


pelicans, just arrived from a journey across the Himalayan 
mountains, would be prospecting the surrounding country a 
thousand feet abo\e me, ready to pounce down on any pond or lake 
likely to hold fish. Then there vrere flights of waders, whose name 
is legion, and the ruddy shield-drake, so rare in England, coming 
from its breeding-grounds in the highlands of Thibet by tens of 
thousands. When I think of the birds of India, so many 
recollections start up before me that I must curb mv enthusiasm 
by remarking, that in our village here a rara avis is seldom 
seen, even by the best obser\*er. and during a decade thev irav hn 
counted on the fingers. One day I saw a bird carrying a i^ouse 
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iiliirli <l:inKlcvl from il^ 
cliw, and I 'Vioti- a I'O-'- 
card In I-atin to ^tr. 

I-'i)ulrr, annniinciiiK that 

It coiihl la: no otiicr than 
the Gri'at Grey -Strike. 
This niy corres- 

j)Oi«lcnt clown from Oxford, 
nnd after diligent fcarcli 
he found the bird, ami 
wrote to the followinfT 
effect, tlioujih, of conrfc, 
in much more elef,'aiit and 
Tjir om*T fiBKvsTRikt polisljcd lan^juaKC, 

“ Rara fli-is viiUsti videlicet Lanitis excubilor 
DurinK t\ic time I "xis at school, an unique specimen of the 
Andalusian Quail \\as sliot at Cornwell, about a mile from here, ancK 
as it was pronounced to be a highly interesting addition to the 
list of British birds, Yarrcll and Morris figured it. But a few days 
back, whilst looking o\er more recent books on Ornithology in 
Mr. I'ow'ler’s house, I find there is a proposal to e'cpungc it from 
the list. I could not quite make out the reason why, but it appeared 
that some doubt exists as to the bird having been a genuine wild 
one. 1 knew Webb, the keeper who shot it, \er>- well, and he 
pointed out to me the place where it flew up, wlnlst the Cornwell 
coachman, who ended his days in a cottage opposite my house, told 
me that he remembered taking it from the keeper's bag directly it 
w’as brought home. 

Not long ago Mr. Penj-ston, the present owner of the estate 
where the quail was shot, kmdl)' invited me to see anotlier bird 
which had been picked up in a moribund condition in his park. 
He said a naturalist at Cheltenham called it a Dusky Petrel. As 
this also would have been almost an unique English specimen. 
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I pansec^ in woniier at ttie slmnKe coincidence wliich, pritm} facte, 
seemed to bring two nirities to one estate; and although tny 
ignorance regarding petrels is profound, armed with llie In-st 
authorities I had, I hastenetJ to Mr. Penyston’s house, %Yhcro I 
measured, weighed, and scrutinized the bird, and then came to the 

conclusion that it must be a specimen of the Mnn\-Shearwatcr 

comparatively a common bird, Hut there it is, in Mr. 1’envston‘s 
collection, for others more cKpert than I am to esainine. 

About the same lime the Andalusian Quail was killed, Mr. 
Lyne, a gentleman in the neighbourhood, shot a Roller. I ha<l 
heard of this bird and 
longed to see it when a 
boy — before this lovely 
species became familiar 
to me in other countries. 

1 did not know where 
Mr. Lyne lived ; but a few 
clays ago I was walking 
through a neighbouring 
town, and passing an open 
door, I saw a stuffed Roller 
in a case standing in the 
hall. I rang the bell, and 
said, “ Mr, Lyne or his 
representative lives here*” 

My surmise proved quite 
correct, and much to the the roccer 

surprise of the man who 
arrived in answer to tny 

summons, I exclaimed, “ Everything comes to those who can afford 
to wait ; 1 have been waiting for nearly half-a-century to see 
that bird I ” 

It is much to be deplored that all strange, gaily-coloured birds are 
killed directly they reach our shores, for if allowed to stay, they 





above my head. My companion was most anxious that I should 
shoot them. I sternly turned on him and asked what would be 
the use of the birds when slam? This was a question which he 
completely failed to answer. 

When I was a schoolboy I would stand in the cold for hours, 
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waiting;, if po';';iblc, to kill n heron j bnt now this bird may be seen 
unmolested in my meadows, and two pairs built their nests and 
reared their young close by, at Daylcsford. wlmrc the keeper tells 
me he hopes they will remain and form a heronry. At the same 
time, I can quite sympathise witb anglers who object to herons, for 
a fcNY years ago 1 dug a small pond, about fifty yards in circum- 
ference, with an island in the midst, and thronglr it a stream of 
water ran ; here 1 made a stew to keep gudgeons handy, wlien I 
required them for bait. There must have been at least a hundred 
in the pond up to a short time ago, and then the herons found it 
out, with the result that last time I went there for bait, every fish 


was gone. 

In former days many birds were killed by flying against the 
telegraph wires, which ran alongside the railway through my farm, 
and once during a deep snow, my father asked me to slioot some 
partridges for certain festivities uhich he was giving. In the first 
field I entered, a cove> rose, and on crossing the railway three birds 
flew against the wires and were killed, whilst a fourth settled and 
ran beneath the snow as though to hide, and on going up I caught 
it. I at once returned home and presented my father with two 
brace of p.artndges and a riddle, which he faded to answer till I told 
him what had happened. 

Whilst on the subject of bir<ls. I must not forget that we may 
have too much even of a good thing, and so I will conclude with a 


brief sketch of the birds which look on my garden as their own. 
In the Spnng almost e\er)' bush and tree contains a nest. The 
Sparrows are on tlie alert directly the migrants corrre, and they 
proclaim a temporarj- armistice among themselves, after the fashion 
of the Afghans, in order to attack the new arrivals, for whose 
accommodation 1 have put up comfortable, dry, unfurnished aoart 
meats, iiitl! the great adiantage that they are all rent free The 
Redstarts put in an appearance among the first which come and 
then the sparrows edge up and insult them in every way, evideSv 
sueonng, and demanding information why they have invaded a 
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RriKht could increase their supply of food, as in the case of man, 
perhaps they would mcrease likewise, with this advantage over the 
lords of creation, that they would not lui clamorous for work. 

^ leii^ we catch a minute smnmcr-fly, place it under the 

nr-wt cTn iud! t“ ‘ ‘‘ 

of these ms ‘n w ‘>''1' o thousand millions 

Swifts . "'‘^ 1 '?"= ‘'“"Ksare required for the daily bread of the 
Ammau '"‘h '^I-r 
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could not wander far away, and it was difficult to find a bush or 
hedge \\hich had not been already e\p\ored by oologists quite as 
eager as mjself. 

Kingfishers’ eggs were highly prized but verj' seldom found. The 
bird as it flew by, lca\ing an apparent bne of blue behind, and its 
fresh eggs, more exquisite than pearls, ^^c ranked witli the most 
beautiful of created things. Even in the East, where lovely species 
arc common in many parts, I never found with them that familiarity 
breeds contempt, for up to the time when I bade adieu to India, 
the sight of pied Kingfishers hovering over tlie Ganges, and otlier 
brilliant kinds, ga\c me as much pleasure as their Englisli cousins 
did, generally — not always perhaps — at school. 

Chang, my partner in eggs, and 1 had been probing the Kennct 
banks one day, and spying a hkcly-looking hole, we cautiously 
approached it, when suddenly a Kingfisher flew out, nearly m our 
faces. We went almost wild for joy, and poor Clnng for some 
time seemed to fear impending dissolution, for his almond eyes 
portruded as we may imagine a shipwrecked sailor’s would when 
he sees a distant sad, “There goes the old Kingfisher,” he cried, 
“Til take my djmg oath,” and for some lime had any one come 
strolling by and seen us there, he might fairly ha%e supposed that 
what little sense we possessed before had utterly departed now, for 
we sprang into the air, and rolled upon the ground, executing a 
kind of pat de giintre upon our backs, in anticipation of the prize of 
eggs in store for us, located in that hole 

At length we grew more calm, and thrust in our arms to draw 
out the expected prize. But the nest contained >oung birds, and 
the sleeves of our jackets acquired a most horrible odour, which, 
as there was no such thing as changing clothes at school, we found 
impossible to eradicate. Chang looked unutterable things, and so 
did I, as I said good bje to all our hopes. The boys who sat on the 
same bench with us in school showered volumes of execration and 
abuse upon our heads and arms, which my friend received as he 
alwajs did, very coolly. But I, who took foul words very much to 
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lieart, %vocniny rued llic time ivhcti wc s.iw lire old Kingfisher fly 

The rustics in tlie iicigliboiirlmod soon found out 
possessed commercial value; and on market clajs «,rnose 

assemble at the corner of the town not out of boun .nrprtlv 

their wares for sale, whilst we, cvpcctitiff to find them lere. 


we were released from school had .an exciting race m 


order to Ret 


first pick of 003 thing curious or rare. I was very fieet o o , 
heart was also ui the luce, and these combined general y sec 
me first or second place. On arrival at the gates we had to i 
a very acute corner of the road towards the town, and seizing * 
iron railings we swung ourselves round, with hardly any abatemeo 
of our headlong speed. On reaching our goal where the 
stood, we took a rapid glance at every nest exposed to view, and i 
soon became very expert in detecting any egg svorth buying . But 
fraud was often rampant and spurious goods were brought. t 'or 
wherever there is demand there is pretty sure to be supply. 

On my table is an heirloom, in the sh.ape of a small oildamp, 
which when the century xv.\a young, my father, after performing the 
grand tour, brought back with him from Pompeii ; and in my 
youthful days it was often the subject for a lecture, which I listened 
to with great interest not uninixed with awe. Tlie sudden burst of 
the volcano; the terror of the .|«ropIc who lived below. What a 
tale that lamp could tell if it could only speak ! Perhaps it lighted 
up the face of some early Christian who had listened to St. Paul. 
And after lying m the groiuul for nc.irly two thousand 3ears, had 
found a resting place m our village here. Regarding Us genuineness 
of Course there could be no doubt, for there was the round hole 
made by the pick-axe which unearthexi it. 

In after years when I w.is performing tlie gmnd tour myself ; on 
arrival at Pompeii, my guide with a mysterious air, drew out’ the 
exact counterpart of mv Iieirloom. evidentlj cast m the same mould 
probably at Uinningham, for there was the same round hole’ 

Cosmogony, and the creation of the world." rose up before me, as 
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\x t x\< •* rnciul I fcmcijibtr hi'in^c 

Ill,..sa<U!rcssL.l.m «»uk, Tn.- ml. > , ,, , i tol,! l„,normj 

llu»4 sinxtKr bcfort \ntl nmui lo n 

liciflooin 


The Ncmlors schjh 
found out ulut cKK's were >n 
grcil dcnuml, mid 
with »m ibuormil pullet’s 
esn' «nL fellow would cr> 
out 

“ Tis Owl 'tJs Ov%l b, 1 
sss'xre ’tis Owl b, orUoUUu^ 

Lira’s tRK m Ins hind 
Nsould SI} 

“’Tis Cuchoo s ■■ 

“Cuckoos, indeed' l*n> 
how do jou know ’tis 
Cuckoo s ’ 

•‘ How do 1 know ’tis 
Cuckoos’’ \NMin beciuse 
I see the old burd 
“ See tilt old l)ird ' Ob 
come non, tint s nor hktiy 
“ 1 know 1 did see tlit old 
burd then, ind he icct'c a 
UoUer mg ' “ 

“ Hollering, and wh it was he i hollering ’ 

‘ What were he ahoUeniig' \Vh> Cuckoo, Cuckoo, to be 
sure ' — after a p iu»t ‘ What else should he bt a hollering ’ ’ 
liut It vNouUlnt do iml the M.ndor ^tiling exasperated at the 
obaff going on around, \owtd \tngtanco on ni} head, if he could 
citch mt But Ins thick boots, hke aimlb on his ftet, gave him 
vev} little chance of coming ntir me mar ict 

hit finding he could not impost on mu, he would favour me 
with a. sletp} smile as I greeted him with “Well, Owls old fellow, 
and pra} what have }ou got for us to day? ’’ 
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Anollicr vcmlnr “Monkey” but he never ‘ 

unless he hail soinethinf,' ^owl, such as Sj»arro\y-lja\vk's «r , 

cfx^'s for sale. Ahh<««r{jh nt his sohriquti ijnpJies, Ijo was not ”■ 
soim: : he was a tall, slronjj fellow, with a face of f,'r{*at ilctcrininaUo • 
ami Ii.vil his lines In-eti cast in siiitahlc {wsttiims, ho rnifjht perhap 
iiavc raised himself to f.iwic by deeds of derrin^j ilo. Ihil here, so 
the story ran, he was merely a ^lc^pcrate poacher who never lurac 
his hack upon a foo. 

Nothing' in tlie shape of live-stock which inhahiicil the forest 
passed by “ Monkey" Davis; and in vciy early days he used to 
supply the school with sqiiirreh, ilorimcc, rabbits, hardly 
thinR with fur or feathers came amiss; and these we used to keep 
in a corner between the covered ptay-^round and the fives-court* 
The biRgcr l>oys must have liecn about the usual rabbit 'keeping 
although they appeared like giants in my eyes, and they so^ 
managed to get ijuitc a large menagerie there. This as time went 
on, became a nuisance when the wind blew over It towards the 
school, and really I don't know liow it came about that the 
menagerie was ever allowed to be erected. Perliaps the masters 
were not aware of its c-\istcnce until the ^epliyrs told them, and 
then it ceased at once. 


“Monkey” would also catch badgers, and put them in a sort of 
cub on market days, and charge a fee for anyone who wished to test 
the metal of his dog. One day when I was standing near, a 
dandyfied young farmer came strolling by with a ferocious-looking 
dog fastened to a drain ; and no sooner did the animal scent the 
tainted gale, than it made snch tremendous charges in the direction 
of the cub, that its owner found difficulty m restraining it. He was 
invited to let loose this candidate for honours. But the dandy said 
“““'"'y V" m u moment. '• Oh, never mind,” 

the Monkey said, “ so long as I get my shilling," The dog was 
accordingly let loose, and away It went swift as an arrow fram a 
bow. On getting inside the cub however it gave an unearthly yell ; 
and darting out, tore across country as hard as it could go with its 
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Ih'il ’J®. followed of course by a roar of laughter, whilst 

he "ot'home°^"'*' foolish, swore that he would shoot it directly 

mct'o'xto on furlough, I 

sake a ‘I'o forest, and when, for old acqiiaintance- 

to '^accent ^ ^^o'rrel and a dormouse, which he begged me 

nroffer ’ -'i *•'0 direction of the wind ; and as this 

Ic^ne m’'"' "''™ I -rl Rood-bye! 

e.\claimine ih-.T'^tlll P°““='o" °f '>'= treasures, I could not help 
probably had been f a'f ^ r' =“'"SR 'o for esistcnce he 
liu tvas an houe^t: gent‘o° s'’Sap™ “ 0 ^“ ^ 

Another man we knew as ■' Fur-cap." But 

4 Ws?\ T'’ fol'otved 

m h s3,ake to climb the trees in search of 
nests, pom him I purchased eggs of the 

^pmseS ed "h.ch'lihun itcly 

presented with many others to the Orford 

o'thrwsT r 

p eased tnd ■■ F "- 

Lsk thCr d ond his tribe would 

PrSn e hef r under 

p tence thej were merclj collecting eggs for 

Ailesbury^ aciom^^ "'henpe Marchioness of 

other forms ™"sSr1,a / 

School. She used r 1 “ ™“ ‘o the 

Puth,” a hich. so tra°dm “ '"‘'’'"o 
for rojaltv alonp * reserved 

headed bj? the be’sl^l''* I “ rloputation, ''roscAr’ 

earefullj remored Prefects, having 
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THE EARLY DAYS OF 


commetnoiated by a holidaj*. Then having gazed at the fair 
occupant of the carriage and her parasol, which also did duty as a 
whip, wc strolled away to the space outside the pantry door, where 
“ Long Tom," the footman, was regailing the out-ciders witli 
“College Ale," amid the chaif of some of the bolder spirits, who 
cnjoye<l tlid giimnces which the ale produced. 

One day whilst rushing out of Imll in a desperate hurry to go birds’ 
nesting, on turning a corner I got entangled in “ Long Tom’s ’’ legs 
and sent him Hat upon his bach, as he was bringing in the writing 
mastei’s breakfast on a tray. The tea, the milk, the toast, and eggi 
came like an asalanchc upon him, and as I fled I heard him shouting 
out : “ You’ve upset the whole concern." 

When I paid a visit -to Marlborough, after my return from India, 
I found the “ King-Oak " in the forest ullh a railing round it, with 
a \iew to save it from destruction, but in my time, wc used to 
cut off pieces and form them into small crosses, and what ne 
called “ baccy stoppers." This latter name was soon passed on 
to the prefects, who had strict orders to report any boy caught 
smoking. 

Nelson risked an encounter with a polar bear, in order that he 
might send the skin home to lus father, and I “ cut roll c.ill " one 
day in order to get as far as the “ King-Oak " to purloin a piece of 
wood, in order that 1 might send a small cross to my mother. How 
I laboured at that work of art, ami when I sent it home, I pictured 
to myself the great delight with which it would be received. 1 
thought at least it would be put under a glass case, with a suitable 
inscription. When however I got home myself, I found it stuffed 
away with a lot of “rubbisli,” and a skein of woisted wound round 
it. All 1 could exclaim was, "Oh, fancy!" And my mother seeing 
how much aggrieved I was, acknowledged^hat she xvas wrong. 
It IS wonderful how children take such small things as this to 
heart, and parents should always be on the qui vive about them. 

_The porous subsoil of chalk, which lies beneath the Marlborough 
Downs, as every farmer knows, is favourable to sheep, and the great 
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fiir \%h\ch held dose to the CoUcf,e grouiuH wis nttondecl b> 
deslets \sho cxine from v,U the couiitrj rouiul 

lu ouc vilUge here where much of the subsoil is liotilder cl i) , 
foot rot tcqiures the shepherds const'int cife for iltIioitf,h I 
have little doubt that all our farm } ird animals ire ilLSCt-iidcd from 
those domesticated in \braliam s lime selection ini! surviv d of the 
httest have not >ct chin;^i,d the iiaturil repugn nice of the sheep s 
hoof to injthin^ hut drj or rockv j,roim(! such as their progenitors 
enjojed on the Him da) \ mountains iiid elsewhere Indeed if we 
left our llock unattended for two, or it the most three jeirs n jt a 
sin,,le animal would have survived the rombiiic 1 ravap,es of foot rot 
and the progeti) of the beautiful bree/e fl) Ihit on the chalk) 
downs near M vrlborough the case is different 1 believe and when 1 
was at school Farmer Bcaiichimp of this village was innually 
deputed Ij) m) father and other land owners to drive down to 
Marlborough fair and make large purchases of sheep free from tlie 
evils which ^ivc us so much trouble 

Whilst talking jesterday to one of the old Rectory servants of 
whom I am glad to say severd arc still residing here she asked me 
if I rcmemberel i cert im ii unper winch Master Beauchamp took 
down to the iron rulings for me iicarl) lialf a eentur) ago Of 
eo ir^e I did ' I should be as likely to forr.et my name or dwelling 
place and 1 was beginning to describe its shape iiul si/c and 
colour when the old la ly cut m an 1 give minute details which I 


never knew or hid forgotten rcht ng from the tune when the 
farmer knocked at the Rectory door dnnoimcing his intended visit 
to Marlborough down to the moment when the basket was deposited 
b) her hands in the farmer s gig borne natural tears the old 1 idv 
ilso shed recalling happy days but tiped them soon for althou-h 
Master Beauchamp has Ion„ been gathered to Ins fathers no one 
who knew him can talk about him without Iau«lun-> 

During Napoleon s wars he uus drawn fo? the" m.ht, t tnd Ins 
saellVnonn figure leaniug on h.s shepherds crook beneath the 
Stock trees on the \iUa'»e trrp^i>.n ^ i^eneatu the 

a^e green was pretty sure to draw idlers 
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touni\ lo lK':\r him rclnii storied of Im “ s<»UUcrin}; ” ;U Ov-fortl. As 
lio was li.ircly f»vo foci tliomcli <|uitc that tneasiirc roiir«<l tlio 

waist, no uniform couUI he foiiml to fit him. At last a pair of 
military trousers, witli a corrospomniiK lonft-tail coat, ucro protluced, 
am! to show how tlics were ina<le to fit, lie wouM raise his extended 
palm above his hcaii, and brinjj it sharply <lown upon the crease 
opposite the dhow of his other arm, c\cl.»iininK, "Why, they cut 
off as tnudi as that, J'/l KxirniJi/," atnul tlie loud latipliter "hich 
was sure to follow. Then, at the earnest rcijnest of his atidlcticc, he 
would jjive further details of Ins military career, which, like his 
trousers, was soon cut ^ho^t. I'or according to his own account, 
the commanding ofiiccr, calling to the sergeant and pointing to him, 
in angry tones cried out, "There, take that fellow away, and send 
him home or anywhere you like, so long as he keeps out of my road, 
for 1 can’t abcar the siglit of him.” 

Only those perhaps, who have been hungry, more or less, for 
eight long years, as I was, will understand why that basket should 
dwell upon my memory. When the sheep-fair came round the 
following year, we hoped that a similar hamper would appear. 
With mingled hope ami fear we went from time to time to 
sec if Master Dcaudiainp h.id demanded admittance at tlje " iron 
gates,'' but being disappointed, my brother and I determined to pay 
a visit to the fair next day ; as perhaps the things had come, but by" 
some oversight had been forgotten. Accordingly we went ; and 
almost the first thing we saw on arrival on the Downs was the 
farmer’s familiar figure, inspecting a pen of sheep and deeply 
engaged in striking a bargain with another dealer standing by. 

On going up he recognised us and shook us warmly by the hand, 
whilst we felt happy at seeing anyone from home. But no mention 
was made of any hamper, and as we were too shy to ask point- 
blank, our interview was soon cat short by the other man abruptly 
turning round, and demanding information as to whom we were 
and what we wanted. To this our friend replied, that we were the 
youthful sons of the parson in the village where he lived. 
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“ Sons of jour p-irson ' " cried the other* “ Sons of >Q«r p-irson ! 
he rcpcitcd nith n shout “Then thej must tre-it us botli, md 
come forthwith to the ncurest public Imusc, nnd c ns some Kin 


ind wiler ’ 

Tins remnrk \%as tliouRht so \cn funnj b> our friend tint ne 

bent hts bod^ forward as far as his figure would allow , pre‘?scd nn 

clasped hands between Ins knees to prevent his falling to the ground, 
and with protruding ejes turned heavenward, he exhausted himself 
with laughter But before he had recovered his original position, 
both brother and I had slunk aw aj 

The captain of the sot to which I belonged at school, was an 
overgrown lad with a very sportive turn of mmd, who although he 
fowTui the same diffiewU> as t dwl vn mastering the Latin granimarj 
and consequent!) was alwajs at the bottom of his class, was 
regarded as quite an oracle, whose decision must be conclusive, 
when we referred knott) arguments to him regarding the orthodox 
way to hold a gun or reins, or the way to train up a cur I always 
had some animal to ride at home and I could generally manage to 
hold my own in our chief topic of conversation — sport both m and 
out of school without confusion and on one occasion, when I and 
another boy had a dispute as to which of us was the best rider, it 
was agreed that each should write to the huntsman of the respective 
packs located near our homes, and hear what he had to say upon 
the subject 

Accordingly at the dictation of the captain whilst half a score of 


other boys stood by to throw in suggestions here and there I 
scrawled a letter to the celebrated Jim Hills of the Heythrop 
hounds, who knew me very well by sight as he and his brother Tom 
of the Surrey hounds and nho was an old friend of my father s’ 
would occasionally come over to the rectory and have luncheon 
there In due time a favonrable answer to my letter came, whilst 
mj rival s letter remained unnoticed As this was put down to the 
negligence of the post office my rival challenged me in ehe 
skill compared with h.s during fte fair wherSrs^v ^ 
let us have a nde upon their nap m eacharge for fer^ 



77 //; KAP/.y Mrs or 


-s 

AcconlinKly, attcudct! hy nttr rctprctivo supporters, we appcarcil 
on tbc Marlfiorotiph Downs — It must have hern smnethne sub- 
sequent to tny friend Ik-auchamp’s visit — and seJertin*,' two rnti;,'h 
lookin” naj-s, with du<‘ ceremony we motintt‘<l, and trotted up and 
down ninid much rnnllictinK criticism. The captain sal<I the 
proper test was to see how far we could surmount obstacles on 
iiorscback; and acconlinitly he led us to .a formidalde five-harrcf! 
Rate, which 1 would ha\e inueh preferred to cliinh over on my fret* 
Just as the captain was t;ivinK the word to start, a fearful scream 
was heard to proceed from an old woman in a red cloak, with a 
basket of cR^'s upon her arm, ulio stood in the middle of a 
tjroup of outsiders !ookin(» on. This soundocl like a reprieve to nn 
ears, for 1 felt certain t should break my neck. Hut llie cajitain 
looked sternly round, and asked what the ohl woman was maklnfj 
nil that row about, whilst she evidently confident of holdinp lior 
own in rffparlce, declared that we both would certainly be killed. ^ 

“ Killed 1 ” Indifinantlv exclaimed one of the other lads who was 
not riding, “Why, missus, don’t you suppose no go out hunting 
when ne are at home ? “ 

“ Huitlitig] “ the old lady cried, looking her interrogator all over. 
“Hunting 1 “ repeated she. “ No ! not unless it may be a cat or a 
mouse in your ma’s kitchen.” 

Amid the loud laughter which followed thi.s withering retort, the 
owner of rny nag, who was very drunk, ordered me to dismount, as 
he intended showing us how we ought to ride. I3ut no sooner dirl 
he get up on one side then he tumbled over fiat upon his back upon 
the other, to the great enjoyment of the crowd, and when he 
regained his legs, which he did with difficulty, he declared that such 
an exhibition was worth money, and he began going round to collect 
subscriptions in his hat. This of course had the effect of making 
the crowd disperse, and as onr captain was among the first to go, 
both mj' rival and myself were not long in following his example. 
Judging by my own feelings, and the faces and demeanour of my 
friends, there Is no doubt that the old lady in the red cloak had 
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completely routed u*? The 'tihision to the cot, the mouse, am le 
kUchen, conlomed so much element of trutli otid mode us ee so 
\cr\ smoll tint some time ehpscJ before n\c rCfjomcd our spirits, 
and illudcd to the subicct of sport ofjoin 

But m\ mind lud been much cverctsed by rcodmg Coojjers 
novels The noble chorocter of Hawk eye mode me long to be o 
trapper ond when 1 got sufficient money to buy o trop, I ot 
once commenced o httle pooching on my o\sn occount Hoomg 
olso purcbosed o smoll plisttrci s hommer to do duty os o tomo 
howk I felt os hoppy os I could be with oti incubus of grommor 
honging over me, coupled with v sconty omount of food The 
bracing air of the district, which produced o Derby winner m my 
time mode me olso very tlect of foot, oml os our ploy hours were 
so short I more often ron thon walked, so thot m setting out to 
poocU I Celt confident tUot the lessons I hotl leornt from liovvk eye, 
ouled bv my heels would set the guordnns of robbits ot defiance 
The gool of my first trapping cvpcdition wos on oM unused cholk 
pit, in 1 field to ilie left of the Pew«ey rood ond having first 
corefiilly o^certal^ed thot no one vios obout I set my trop at the 
mouth of o hole which oppeared to contain some mmotes But 
on reUirnmg ne\t day I found thot in place of the expected rabbit, 
I had cought o huge T om cot uhirh I tomabowked at once and 
dragged out of the pit This 1 considtred by no means a bad 
beginning ond I sot down on the bonk, thinking how I should 
tlispose of my pn/e My trousers were sodly frayed all round my 
onUes where tucks hod been let out ond I thought ot first I 
would follow the exomplc of O Thnn who hod no breeches to ueor 
so he got on old cot skin ind mode him a poir As that would 
not Lsoclly do 1 coiigbt up the onimol by the tod and bent my 
steps truimphontly bock to Scliool regardless of the chaff of 
everyone 1 met upon the rood On reaching the “ won raihn^s 

rcr;e^„«„r''™r‘n:/"'' ■"'= protes,a.,o“ns 

One cf mv school fello^ss HseJ to tell «,tl, ,n„ch humour n long 
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story, which he declared was confided to him by the detective and 
the College cook, that my purloined prize was subsequent!}' served 
up in one of the formidable pies, which, when Saturday came round, 
was said to contain the scraps which had accumulated during the 
previous week. But as he was fond of exercising his wit, frequently 
at the expense of truth, I refrain from retailing here what we at the 
time thought adiighly entertaining story. 

The next time I visited my trap, I found I had caught a Pole-cat, 
the only specimen of that animal I ever sasv alive, so that the 
owner of the chalk-pit had very little cause to complain of my 
depredations hitherto. But at last I caught a rabbit, much to my 
delight, and instead of taking it to school I took it to a house on 
the Pewsey road, where a woman sold " table beer,” and she 
agreed to cook it for me the next Saturday, when a half-holiday was 
given to the School. 

Three other fellows, of the baser sort, and poor grammarians like- 
myself, to whom I confided my success, at first would hardly believe 
my tale, but as they knew I was to be trusted, we all went on 
Saturday to the place of rendezvous, where we found the rabbit 
cooked, and on the table a quart of beer for which we paid three- 
half-pence. I remember that quart of so-called beer, better than 
any other I have seen before or since, as one of my companions, an 
over-grown raw-boned lad, took such a tremendous swig at it 
directly it was put upon the table, that there was precious little left 
to divide among the other three, and I have never ceased wondering 
that it did him little injury. Indeed it seemed to do him good, and 
in the table-talk which followed, he was the most brilliant of us all. 

The spice of danger, added much flavour to our feast, and 
afterwards we produced a pack of cards and played at whist until 
it was time to go. One of the party also produced a pipe, which I 
remember very well, becanse our cook brought out a thing she 
called a ” boa,” and hung it over the smoker's head, in order, so 
she said, to dislodge certain moths which had taken refuge there. 

We often visited this house^ and as we never knew the owner’s 
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name, \yc always called her '* Sir " from the peculiar linbil she 
had of never answerinv^ any question until it wis re{M::itetl, ami 
until she had cocked her head very’ much on one side, and called 
out sharply “ Sir-r 1” Uul she was most obligin;», and ns time %vcnl 
on she kept a fcTrcl for me, with which I diil some tixcculion in the 
chalk.pits, always canydn^' my spoils to her. and havinj^ thorn 
cooked on gala-days, when time penuiUed us to reach her cottage. 
Regarding the games of early days, we had football, whicli I 
loved, and cricket, though our eleven was nothing very’ grand. We 
played with Swindon, which was captained by the celebrated Budd 
of by-gone days. His arms were of enormous size, though he must 
have been an old man when he played with us. One day I met 
him with a new bat going to the cricket ground, and he asked me 
to throw him a ball, as he wished to prove his weapon, and catching 
it just right, he sent it flying to such a distance that — I was going 
to say 1 had to run nearly half-a-milc to pick it up — but it could 
not have been quite so far as that. He was evidently pleased with 
his performance, for turning to a crowd of \)oys now gathered round, 
he said, “ Just to try' it you know. Hey I Just to try it 1 Those 
words seem ringing in my cars even now, and for many a long day I 
know they were remembered by my comrades, who when they’ 
made a successful stroke at cricket, would cry out, “ Just to try it 
you know, Hey I Just to iry it’*’ and then all within hearing, 
would re-echo the same cry with laughter. 

When the days were wet, we assembled in the covered play- 
ground, to jump in the long rope ; and this was a favourite game 
with me. The place was crammed with ropes, all being swung 
round together, with a hundred boys or so, all jumping and keeping 
. \‘ime, \s?mdn muSx ’nave presented a very Zodiogjca'l garden, monkey- 
house appearance to any outsider looking on. This play-ground 
was also marked with rings for marbles, and one Hebrew-lookin" 
lad was considered a milltonmre, because he owned a pocketful oi 
agates. 

Then there was the balhmg place, where I learnt to swim. But 
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in very early clays we only had the Kennet to disport in, and round 
promojitorics were erected about a hundred yards above the mill> 
from which headers could be taken. 

On the other side of the river was a 
well-wooded swamp, where in the 
Sprinpr tlic Black-headed Bunting 

had its home, and the Reed-warbler 
would build its lovely nest, supported 
by slender columns and rocked to 
and fro by every passing breeze; 
the Moorhen and the Dabchick were 
always there, calling in the most 
.exasperating way, as thougJi tJicy (oU 
quite safe from school-boy depreda- 
tions. I viewed the place with longing 
eyes, and though I was an indifferent 
hand at sums, would calculate how 
much I would “ put down upon the 
nail ” to spend half an hour there in 
Spring, when the poor little birds 
were busy with their nests. I can’t 
remember that I ever thought they 
might object to my robbing them,' 
and even the bare idea of leaving a 
single egg, which ultimately might pro- 
duce a father’s hope or a mother’s joy, was scouted in derision, and 
in fact, to cut short what appears to be getting rather a prosy story, 

I determined, come what might, to explore that El Dorado. 

The best way to get at the place \va.s by going through the mill. 
But the Miller was a dreadful ogre, and as he often said, he couldn’t 
abear them boys. Swear! Why, so far as I could discover, he 
didn’t know any other w’ords than oaths and imprecations, which he 
would shower on our heads, and eyes, and limbs. However, I was 
determined to liave some eggs; and so one market day I watchc<l thq 
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liSlDIiS the cIi.ilk-|»Us I liuvc >ncnlioin><I, (luritJH 
lliu SjvriitK Summer month'* 1 tiinied my eyes 
lo\vivrd<5 the river Keuuel, in uhicl» I cniiKht some 
trout j these I ct)oke<l over u lire imule in sotno 
svclmled Spot. The hetni)inK smoke was a constant 
source of daiif'er to me as it was to Crxjpcr’s Irulians, 
alllmiiKh, after I had set lire to a Imap of sticks, 1 
strolled aw'ay tintll the brij'ld emljcrs alone remained. I fjot candid 
at last, however, for as time went on, I nc;^Iectcd precautions to 
avoid surprise, but when the detectives .appeared upon the scene my 
meal was over, and they only saw the fish hones strewn about. Of 
course the master called me to his desk next day, and tiuly punished 
me; entering my crime, as one of lighting a fire out of bounds in 
order to fry red herrings. 

The keepers were alwaj's on the watch ; but tlicy never cauglit 
me, although 1 luul a n.iirow esc:n»e one day, wlien a man surprised ^ 
me in a cul-ilc-uic, bounded by some |>.it k-niilings, hut I dashed my 
foot against a rail, which luckily gave way and Jet me through, 
though not the burly keeper. This in.in v’owed vengeance on my 
head, eyes and limbs, whilst loudly lamenting my depredations, and 
an audience would occasionally gather round, condoling with him, 
antL texwlnrw^ aiLvmR luiw ta oscjinwejiJL wn- Qe/i, nraJ/i 
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hurdle race, and broad jump, getting prizes liardly worth acceptance, 
but one of these, a hunting-knife, is still in my possession. 

William Salmon,* my messmate at College, who was considerably 
over six feet high, used to express astonislimcnt that his long legs 
could not carry him over the ground so fast as mine, which were 
comparatively short, did me. Although 1 replied I»e sliould remain 
content in having a better head than mine, he resolv’cd to cope with 
me in the College Steepic-chase, which led over a dug-out place 
full of water covered with green scum, and surmounted by a railing. 
Almost the entire population of the surrounding country would 
assemble there on our gala-day, to share the fun of seeing the athletes 
fall in, but I could just manage to jump it from bank to bank 
without getting wet at all. And for several days before the race 
I used to practice there, in order to find out the best place for taking 
off and landing on the other side. 

Salmon, who was a dandy, having procured the most becomings 
racing dress his tailor could supply, looked very smart when we all 
assembled at the starting place, and to use his own expression, he 
"felt so fit," that he thought he might acquire a little fortune if he 
only would accept the odds so freely laid against his even reaching 
the winning-post at all. 

"Are you ready?” What an exciting time that was, as every 
eye was on the starter. " Off!" Away we went, all led by Salmon, 
who never heeded for a moment that "it's the pace which kills.” 
The water jump was not far off, and by the time he reached it — 
many yards before us all — no breath remained in his body, in conse- 
quence of the terrific pace he had been going. Cheered by the 
crowd, however, he made a noble effort, but his foot catching in 
the rail, he alighted on his back in the middle of the water with a 
tremendous splash, amid the delighted laughter of the crowd. He 
was assisted out by our much loved Dean.f who when order was 


* Colt] MedftIlUt, cliril at Dombay. H,s . 
liad been left to me by my old messmate a, ‘ 
t The liev. W. C. Buckley, an athlete, an 
hi, acquAinlance loved and ie«lJc<lcd hint. 


••a (oimn rf aOcEiion." ^ 

, J sji ,lat of c nibideraUe bi 
DteU. iS^a 


rnond ring, which they said 
one who had the Imnour of 
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inonl in such rlhulil tnish," liib Majesty, looking; supcrn.iturally 
replied, 

"Mixisqucmnl C't^i mauvan, c'at cxecrtilU I ami here the 

royal couiUcnatice Ut up n};a>n, “ i7 fitul nvoue tjue Ic drole a de 
Vc’iprtt."* 

Otio of the ffiaslers, xvhea he catne iijkhj us iiuaxeares pcrpctratiUA' 
any peccadillo woidd exclaim, as he seized us hy the hair or neck, 
“ Slippery fellow, I've not you at last !** lie also affected a highly- 
polished satin stock with an iron huckle which fastened it hchiml, 
the end slicking out several inches ami presentitin in the distance a 
fonni«lal)le horn or pintail, ami as this from lonn tisagc had hecome 
much frayed, the boy who sat next tome itx school exercised his 
wit in writinn a poem; dcscrihinn the master's supposed search 
through the various shops in the town for a new stock of the same 
antiquated shape and pattern, ilescrihinn it as *' one of the old sort, 
buckle behind." This <lcscripUon Ixoinn incomprelicnsihlc to the 
shoptnen, various forms of l>autcr, in which the words “ slippery 
fellow" were freely used, fdicd up the poem, whicli at last concluded, 
by a cupboard, fastened hy a rusty lock inmscd for a century or 
more, being opened and disclosing the long sought for article. On 
which the joyous purchaser skipped out of the shop, very fast, 
crying, 

“Slippery felloir. I’ve got yoa .at last ! 

The old sort, buckle behind ! " 

But, of course, there were some favourites amongst the masters. 
When I was staj’ing, years ago, in the Riviera ; a man came to 
me and said, “ There is an old Marlborough master staying at otir 
hotel, would not you like to meet him ? *’ 

Somewhat hastily, I was about to return an answer similar to 
that which Boswell says Johnson would have given had he been 
asked to meet Jack Wills, when checking myself, I sternly said, 
“ What is the master's name?” and hearing that it was Tweed, I 

Indeed il*s rulljrshoLkaig* Uot we aia>C acXikOwleil^ tlint ibe ro^e lus wit " 
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\Veclttes<lays and I'rid.t^i ruy imly {o<h\ tvas .st.ilc brc.nJ \s"islic«I 
down bjMvalcr from llm pump. a«ul wc ii‘5cd lo boarcli fur 
to satisfy our cr.ivin^;. S.iU tish occasiotJally was put upon the 
tablf, but an L'<llct had f'oric forth that ft uas not ht for Jtumau 
foo<l, so lu) ouu c\ IT touched it. 1 luivi; lieard it siid that tio one 
knows wlio leads the fashions; and certainly I never Iie.ard who 
p.isstal the ortler about the fis)» — masters? Iwys ? or was it evolved 
out of our inner consciousness? Ihit there the order was, and we 
small hoys ccmld not disre^t.iid it, unless we wislied to make our 
lives a bunlcii to ourselves. 

Then we had to attend lonj* services in CiiajH;!, anil listen to 
dreary sermons wliich no one but tlic pulpit onitor himself could 
jmssihl^ enjoy. Uul I must not, in justice, omit to mention that 
the masters were supposeil to share the ausiiTiltvs which they en- 
joined on us; this, however, afforded only imlifferent consolation. 
Indeed, tlmse who are en;;a}'cd in instnictin;' youth should not he 
allowed to fast at all, for a reason that may l>e illustrated 
passage which I find iu .\ndrcw Lang’s tnuislation of Theocritus — 

" Dtue!c‘i<lo<> has uuc had hi* tVmucrt and the man is all vinegar— don’t 
venture near him when he »> kept waiting for his dinner.” 

And everyone knows the amusing diary’ of the Quaker Dr. Rutty, 
and the entry, '‘Snappish on fasting.” Quakers, so far as I have 
seen them, are the mildest and best of men, and if they become 
snappish when deprived of food, what must those who are naturally 
savage be ? 

I have no doubt however, that the authorities at School when 
they made us fast, acted according to their liglit, but it was the 
Incks a tio/i hicendo of the ancients, which may be translated here, 
as it light xaHich maka lUrkitcs* vhible. I suppose it was intended 
for mortification, as though there was not enough of tliat about 
already. 

The river Kennet developed my love for fishing; and since the time 
wVien 1 hrofied trout out of hounds upon the embers, much of my 
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The farmer capped my sl*iry of what tiatl ju'it occurred, 1>\’ telHufj 
luc that on one occasion a stoat drove eight m\)\uls in succession 
from tile ncighhonring Daylosford woods, to tlie field where he 
was working, and so disahtcil them before his eyes, that he was able 
to secure them all ; and there was no knowing how many more 


additions to his larder might have lK«n snpjdied in this unusual 
manner, had not a keeper suddenly appeared and ended the rahhit- 
Hunter’s life. 


J Seeing my basket nearly empty, the farmer invited me to trj’ his 
portion of the brook, which is situated -at a considerable distance 
from the place where we were sitting. He said, from what he had 
heard going on that morning, he had reason to believe that large 
fish were jumping in sheer Hght-hcartedness. I asked if they 
could possibly be trout, but he replied No! No! lie was certain 
^ they were not trout, as he had 


never heard of any there; he felt 


confident they wxrc “Jacks.” So 
next morning found me with troll- 
ing tackle in my neighbour’s fiehl, 
under the impression that the 
sounds which had attrated him 
proceeded from other things 
than fish. I was in the act of 
adjusting a dead gudgeon on my 
hook, when suddenly a May-fly, 
the first I had seen that year, flew 
by, and 1 had hardly secured it 
w'hen a tremendous splash in a 
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comer close at hand filled me with 


astonishment, as I had nev'cr 

heard anything resembling it in the brook before. I quickly 
changed my tactics, and in almost less than no time a May-fly was 
fluttering in the corner whence the unusual noise proceeded. It 
hardly touched the water when down it went and with it my hook 
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stuck in n, fish’s mouth. I thought for sotuc time that I must have 
caught a salmon, for the fish lichavcd exactly as a salmon <11(1 in tlie 
Usk one day when I was trout-fisliinK there. It went to the bottom 
of the stream and there it slopi>c(l, until straining my line ahnny 
to the breaking point, it suddenly changed its tactics and <I.is!i<^ 
away upstream as hard as it conhl go. I follow l« 1 for some distanced 
keeping it out of the weeds as best I could, when to my relief iy 
turned and came again into the largo corner when* there was plenl^ 
of sea-room, and there for quite ten minutes it dashed about and 
cvcr>- now and then sprang- into the air, trj'ing to break my line. 
But at last it yielded, and dragging it down stream to a convenient 
pkacc whore c.sttlc come down to drink. I .slipped my bnding-net 
under it and pulled it triumphantly on to the hank. It weighed five 

pounds, ami now', with 
glassy eye it surveys me 
as I write. During the 
struggle several other fish 
were jumping roim<l, and 
directly my first pri^c was 
kindcd, I proceeded to 
wait on them; and soon 
four others, though not 
tpiitb so large as the first,! 
were lying on the grass. ' 
My friend, the farmer, 1 
then appeared upon the 
scene, and was so pleased 
with my success, that he 
declared he w'oiild be- 
come an angler himself; a threat which I am selfish enough to say, 
much to my satisfaction, has never been fulfilled. 

I must not fail to mention that the field where we were standing 
was thick with grass just ready for the scythe, and when I pointed 
to the damage I had done^ my friend exclaimed^ yoi* 
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don’t remember that it was I who carried yon up tlic Kcctoo’ 
'Steps when first you came to Kinghain ; and, more than that, mj 
wife, who vs now I trust with God, has often told me that slie made 
'our shirts when first you went to school. With such bonds of 
tlendship, can yon suppose that I could possibly object to your 
rreading down my grass ? No ! Noll” 

V 

p **Pelices icr ct amplins, 

(Jaos irrupia tend copula, ncc uuilis 

UiviiUus queriittonih 

Supremn citius solvct amor iUc." * 


My progenitors transmitted to me a love of sport. My fatlicr 
used to tell us how, during his holidays, he was always cither riding 
after the Surrey staghounds, or prowling about with his gun. He 
was supposed to produce a holiday task in manuscript, on his return 
to Westminster, where ho was at school ; but, like me, he docs not 
appear to have taken kindly to grammar, for when his master 
demanded the expected document, he related the following tale 
of woe : — 

His youthful ambition was, he said, to lake back a present of 
game to his master, so accordingly, the day before leaving home he 
took a stroll with his gun, and after walking nearly all day without 
seeing cither “ fur or feathers,” suddenly came across a Ivare com- 
fortably seated in its form and fast asleep. Here was a splendid 
opportunity, but on searching his pockets, O, horror) he had no 
wadding with which to load his flmt-and-steel gun. 

I can quite believe this part of the story', for boys, whether 
shooting or fishing, arc pretty sure to forget some very important 
item — b.Vit, hooks, wadding — indeed, so far us my experience goes, 
the only item which a boy can be trusted to produce is "Grub.” 
But however that may be, on this occasion, although my father 


fnena*lp U,u a Iirctime. and who-! 1wr,J, of union ai 
coiopUinins; iMcaust Ihc otha ba» tnxMen doom hi, mowinj srass Kaui 
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turned his pockets inside out, the only paper he could find ‘was liis , 
holiday task, with hardly a single grammatical mistake, according 
to his own account. Being on the horns of a dilemma, he rapidly 
turned over in his mind what on earth he should do ; and coming 
to the conclusion that his master would much prefer the hare to 
the holiday task, he rammed the document down the barrel and 
shot at the hare. 

I had no idea when I began writing this story down that it would 
become so long, or I should have hesitated before producing it, and 
the master must have been unusually good-natured to hear it out ; 
but hear it out he did, and when it ended he curtly called out, 

“ And where’s the hare ’ ” 

“ O, please sir, I’m awfully sofry, sir, but I inmed tt !"* 

As my ancestors, so far back as tliere is any record of them, 
appear to have been aportsinen; no wonder that during tlie hour or 
so which we were alloweil, twice a week, to wander through the town 
of Marlborough, I spent some portion of my time in flattening my 
nose against a window where a certain old pistol w’as exposed for 
sale. 1 longed to buy it at the advertised price — five shillings. At 
last I screwed up courage and scrawled a letter to my mother, 
saying that I wanted five shillings sadly ; and in due time that sum 
arrived with the remark that I had set a-going much speculation as 
to the reason why the money was so iii^'cntly required. My father 
supposed it was to purchase the egg of some rare bird; whilst my 
mother thought perhaps it was to buy a white feather from a 
sparrow’s wing. But it was really to buy that pistol. The shop- 
keeper ought not to have sold it to me, hut he did ; and forthwith 
I and another boy employed oiir tune m casting bullets; but disaster 
soon coininenci’il. First we poured some of tlie molten lead into 
the hollow handle of .» shovel containing water, and the steam 
generated there, shot the lead with tremendous force up to the 
ceiling, narrowly missing our faces, hut it burnt our hands. Tlien 

nii» w«.vl«ni. «lacli uu.! <pnuct«i ai»al ihi (,«• ut VV..j«ri„, |>.riup, ml] curreni a. 
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tr.ulu, has I suppose also tUsrippcarcd, lhoii};h at the tiniu 1 saw 
every prospect of his remaining there for ever. 

It was a happy time when the school broke up for the Suintner 
holidays, as we were free to po pretty well where we liked until we 
could be all packed oiT The small boys of course went last ; but 
we could hear the renginjj cheers of those who had already started, 
and we passed our time in thinking over the happiness in store for 
us at home, and dcvisin}» schemes for pleasure. 

But the trad of the serpent was always visible when “ my 
character’* arrived per post, and was placed like a wet blanket on 
the Rectory breakfast-table. As I was never tauKht anytbiuf,',^ of 
course my progress could not be called satisfactory ; but during 
eight long years as the worst entnes which could he scored against 
me were — The attempted mtiuductioii of a dead cat into the school, 
and tlie possession of " The Newgate Calendar,” 1 never could 
understand why my conduct -was generally condemned. I nm 
certain I was always ready to do anything I was told, that is, if I 
knew how to do it, and I would have led a ** forlorn hope ” had I 
only received a command to lead it. 

Directly I got home I wont the round of the villjfge to see all 
my friends, as I knew every man, woman, and child in it — as I do 
now ; and then I started off to the brook and elsewhere, to see if I 
could find anything new in the shape of birds, beasts, plants, or 
fishes. 

Had nature endowed me with an intellect coinciding with the 
sharp look-out I always kept when I took my walks abroad, 
goodness only knows what 1 might not have discovered in the vast 
field of natural history; though doubtless it would have been better 
liad I kept a sharp look-out for grammar, and a correct interpre- 
tation of the three concords or agreements in Latin, whilst I 
remained at school. But there is no accounting for tastes, and as 
I have already recorded my Indian observations in “ The Natural 
History of Morigh 5 T,” I will conclude this chapter with some notes 
which I made when 1 found a Pied Flycatcher’s nest in Wales. If 
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“The Pied Flycatcher is en nninislMtcaWe 
any other British bird. In the distance, liowerer, it he. ^ 
able resemblance to the common maKpu* ’ the loc.vlitv, I 
indeed, when 1 first saw it, for a moment for(,ettinK 

mistook it for the Indian bird. .inulitlcss con- 

“The well-wooded country in this ne.Klihonrhoo.l 
tains many rate species of birds, blit as '' 'L'' .i;...,] The 

take an interest in any but ptme birds, tlicy reman n„,nber 

park here almost rivals the celebrated Walton Hall ]; 

Ld variety of birds. There is a path which decayed 

about one hundred yards from the house, and le , 
elm tree, a green woodpecker has hollowed out i Jj 

generally supposed that this bird carries the . c,., from 

excavates to some distance, in order to escape detection , 
the number of chips under this tree, one might imagine, contains 
had been at work there witli his chisel. Tlie "«* '"h 

ttvo noisy broods of starlings, and on the opposite side t^f the p 

two pairs of willow warblers have built their nests in t le 
to each other. Below them again a dabchick and a 
by side, have reared their young ones, and in the lirnnch ot a 
tree, which has fallen into the water, a chafiincli JS engag 
hinlding Us nest. A few paces further on n third pair 
have taken possession of an old woodpecker s hole ; nn ^ 
these again a blackbird in a hawthorn bush is sitting upon its er,„ • 
A squirrel has made its nest in a fir tree, the centre of the poup, 
and as the birds and squirrels apparently form a verj’ peacefu anc 
happy family, perhaps my supposition regarding squirrels destroying 
eggs IS an unjust one. 

“ The Dipper is a very common bird here ; under almost everj 
bridge may be found one of these birds nests. There are two 
wooden bridges over a small trout stream which runs through t e 
park. 1 found two nests under the first bridgCLand one under the 
second. A brood of five birds has already been reared in one o 
the nests, and I found the old bird sitting again on four eggs. 
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Thi; Dipper appears to possess rcmarkalily keen cyesislil, anil 
considerable difficulty is found in w-alchint; its inovenunls 
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unobserved. Its flight is very rapid and headlonr- n„ i 

occ.as,ons, whilst fishing in the well-wooded trout Srea^n, I have 
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had to duck my head to avoid — at least so I tlioiisht the urt 
flying against my face, and on one occasion it actuall}' flew agains 
my line. The paradoxical nature of the Dipper is well wort ly 
the attention of the disciple of Darwin. In gesture and nest i 

resembles the wren; in flight, voice, haunts, anrl colour of its eggs 

it resembles the kingfisher; whilst, according to naturalists, its 
anatomy bears close affinity to that of the thrush. 

“ Numerous as arc other birds, we miss the nightingale, whose 
antipathy to Wales forms one of the most curious features m 
the migration of birds. Considering the unrivalled song of the 
nightingale, it is curious how often the notes of other birds arc 
mistaken for it. Last May, whilst in Palestine — remembering the 
lines in ’Lalia Rookh,’ 

‘And Jordan, those sweet banks of thine. 

And woods so full of nightingales 

I listened attentively on the banks of the Jordan, but heard nothing 
which might lead me to suppose that Philomel was there. My 
dragoman assured me, however, that nightingales were common ; 
but, considering that he pointed out the scavanger vultures as 
eagles, I did not attach much weight to his testimony. 

“In Dr. Johnson’s ‘Life of Sav.age,’ mentiun is made of a scheme 
proposed for the happy and independent subsistence of the impro- 
vident poet, namely, that he should retire into Wales and receive 
an allowance of 3^50 a year — to be raised by subscription — on which 
he was to live privately in a cheap place, without aspiring any more 
to affluence, or having any further care of reputation. This scheme 
appears to have met with the warm approval of the poet, and 
‘ when he \vas once gently reproached by a friend for submitting 
to live on a subscription, and advised rather, by a resolute exertion 
of his abilities to support himself, he could not bear to debar himself 
from the happiness which was to be found in the calm of a cottage, 
or lose the opportunity of listening without intermission to the 
melody of the nightingale, which, he Ue.Ueve.4 was tci be heard Cconx 
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ever)* bramble, and which he did not fail to mention as a very 
important part of the linppiness of a country life.’ It was unfor- 
tunate that the poet should have rested his hopes on almost the 
only common British bird not found it\ Wales, and had Dr. Johnson 
been anything of a naturalist, he would probably have mentioned 
this incident in his ‘ Vanity of Human Wishes.’ ” 




CHAPTER VII. 


a i, ijOW that the agricultural labourer has obtained a 
^1 vote, the eyes of politicians are turned towards him. 
|il J Orators whose tall hats proclaim that they hail 
ij'W from the metropolis, have interviewed us here, and 
attempted to demonstrate, not only to ourselves, 

but to all the world, that village life is ” remote, 

melancholy, slow.” No excitement, no music hall, 
not even a hurdy-gurdy, by whose enlivening strains we might tread 
an occasional measure with oiir friends. 

But this is merely a Londoner’s way of looking at it. Is there no 
excitement in hiving a swarm of bees, or breaking in a refractory’ 
colt ’ and although the midnight chorus, and perfume of rum are 
wanting; when we open our windows at early morning during this 
season of the year, we inhale the fragance of new-mown hay, and 
hear the blackbird whistle. 

What advantages the children of labourers enjoy! They are 
placed in harness directly they arrive at the age when nature does 
its best to make them troablcsome, not only to themselves but to 
everybody else, and they are spared the dreadful infliction meeted 
out to many a young gentleman with nothing on earth to do, and 
who is “Lord of himself; that heritage of woe.” Neither are they 
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torn from liomc, ns 1 wns nt lllc a},'c of ciRlit, nnil when they nre ill 
they have their inotiier’s cate; whilst when I cauylrt tliu scarlet 
something at school, I was shut up in n small attic hy myself, in 
company with hhlenus night-marcs. There were no sister.s of mercy 
• in those days, nt least I don’t remciiilier seeing any. Jliit I remem- 
ber very well crawling out of !)C(1 to gel n)y jacbet, and stuff some 
crusts, which 1 could not cat, into the pocket, fearing I miglit be 
blamed for leaving wholesome foo<l. When tlie slavey came to tell 
me I was well, and should have lo go back to School, she exclaimed 
to her companion, “ Why, bless the boy, he’s got a pocket full of 
corks.” 

But those were the tentative days of Marlborough College, when 
an, experiment was being made, how to rear the greatest number of 
parsons’ sons at a minimum of cost. 

Then again, the labourer, if he is a goo<l one, can find constant 
employment in his native village; and is not compelled to go abroad 
to earn his bread, as I and all my brothers were. In fact, if some 
scheme can be devised, as I sincerely hope it will, to give the 
labourer a comfortable old age at home, there will bo little loft for 
him to complain about, if only like Virgil's rustic, lie can appreciate 
the blessings and advantages he enjoys. 

The best scheme undoubtedly will be one which imlticcs thrift. 
•The Poor-Law gives scant encouragement t«) that useful virtue now, 
and if this fact is doubted, listen to a talc of woe. 

The only thrifty labourer I ever knew, had such an inextinguishable 
horror of the workhouse, that during a long life he scraped together 
out of his wages— which never could have exceeded twelve shillings 
weekly— one hundred pounds. But when his day was over and the 
nigta was coming on, the Relieving Officer got wind of this’ unusinl 
hoard of gold, and refused to give him help, either in money or in 
bread, so long as he could make his savings last althm.it, 
spendthrift and the drunkard 'wre jieing liberally kpphod. '^Thfe 

J very 


- llUtltlll 

appeared of course such hard lines, that he would i 


summit of his roof, and loudly pmclai'm: ag“a“i'nsra'’nidl“ o'? thrift, 
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pointing to his own case as an instance of its bad effects, at the 
same time advising all his hearers to spend every farthing they 
possessed. 

I may also mention among the advantages which the English 
labourer has, so little does he know about compulsory militarj’ 
service, which all have reason to dislike abroad, that in the ha}'- 
field, during the luncheon hour, when I repeated Dibdin’s justly 
celebrated, “ All's well,” and invited my hearers to explain 
” The sentry walks his lonely round,” 

they replied that all must know a sentry is synonymous with a 
hundred years. 

The song has reference to the soldier and the sailor, but one of my 
men who has a poetic turn of mind, requested permission to supply 
another verse introducing the agricultural labourer. A request 
with which I readily complied, and received the following, almost 
impromptu, lines : 

“ And on the agricultural ground. 

When snow and frost he thick around, 

Careless alike of wind and cold, 

The fatthftd shepherd guards his fold ; 

And as he tends the sheep with care, 

The fanner’s voice salutes his ear: 

What-cheer ^ *Joseph quickiv tell ! 

The cows Tlic colls ? 

Good night I All’s well t ” 

This man’s father and grandfather were also poetic in their tvay, 
and, so tradition runs, they possessed the faculty of “ rhyming 
almost anything.” After a fashion, which appears to have been 
current in old days. 

Johnsoa : ” Sir 1 I composed a good line yesterday.” 

GoUsmith : “ Then, let us have it, and I will add a bad one to it.” 

• Jouph Sb!rt«]r, wbowM actinCM my tbepherJ tbm. 
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My man also icUs me lie can trace his ancestry lack in an uiibrokeii 
line so far as our rej^isters extend, and that his proj^enitors all lie 
in our church-yard. So that wlicn I view their last resting place, 1 
feel inclined to say : 

** Some mule inglorious Milton there may rest.' 


But speaking of village ainuscincnls, in llie summer none was 
followed, when 1 was at home from school, with greater zca! than 
cray-fishing. This is truly the poor man’s recreation ; and on 
summer evenings the bajiks of our streams were lined willi joyous 
bands, eagerly engaged in catching llic little crustacean itt nets. 
The air till long past midnight was fillcil with happy sounds and 
laughter ; and if the hooting owl and fo.\es calling to their cronie.s, 
made the timid keep together, the party seldom broke up without 
promises to meet again at the river bank to-morrow. 

But as I said before, civilization, factories, and gas have com- 
pletely put an end to this favourite recreation — in one of our 
streams at least. The sewage refuse and other poisonous com- 
pounds, which arc emptied into our brook at Chipping Norton, 
have killed every living thing within it. I and the other riparian 
owners remonstrated in vain ; and when, as a modern Naboth, I 
sent in a humble petition that my water might be spared, I was 


advised to go to law — With a Corporation rich as Creesus, and 
lawyers, who although socially the best of men, arc so acute in 
argument that 1 should be rash indeed to try a fall with them. 
In fact, justice in such a cause must be viewed like tlie golden 
apples in Hera’s garden, guarded by the Hesperides. 

During the holidays I passed a great deal of my cray-fishing time 
in company with a farmer, long since dead, who always alluded to 
any unusual occurrence as “a coincidence which had trinsnircd •’ 
He was somewhat mclmed to cn-6en>ii.!, and so was Kernn 
happuch,* h.s wde. a very worthy soul. These two one day we„t to 

* 'Tbi'* in *>lil tlay^, wn n vllfttce for what w...w _ i > 
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scene, and tlie whole “ coincidence whicll had tninspired '* coniinp 
to lixht.'tlie rogue was lodged for six inontlis in Oxford jail. 

About this time, the political economy of Sir Robert Peel, and 
Messrs. Cobden and liright, was the principal tojiic of conversation 
among the farmers. One d.ay I came uiran a small landholder, 
executing a manceuvre in a ditch : He was springing high into the 
air, and bringing his heel viciously down on a clod below. I 
asked him what he w.as about, and he replied, “ That's how I would 
serve Sir Robert Peel and alt his crew, if I only had them here." 

Cheap bread certainly was a splendid boon to the generation 
which followed the introduction of free corn, but it has left a Ic'acy 
of. say ten million mouths, which seem now to inizzle statesmen 
how to feed. If anyone wishes clearly to see what ton millions 
mean, lot bun throw down U(ion the gr.in.iry door five sacks of 
wheat, winch according to c.alculations I have made, contain about 

tolnduriuthf'"" 

Whether the millions which have been nourished on chean 
bread are thankful for their creation and iircservation opinions 

implied that they are Inrkv foil r 'vJien I have 

say '.'No," they^sar‘-'tt^o!:i7e;te‘tre:\^“"^ 
hav'e'aV^lmoU''" ‘ "1.7^7 them 

good 

its amusements." w^‘"n he wrote 

and pleasure have waited on mv rail I, a™'"’ 

»>=ssmg appear to iiave been waiting Jo "^y treit;."^,^-^;:''^; 
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prosperous reiRti of fifty years. In tin*? situation I have clilij,ently 
numUcrctV the days of pure and genuine happiness, and the/ anioun 
to fourteen.” , 

For my part 1 can fairly say that my happy tlays have tar 
exceeded the scanty hours of t1»c Spanish Caliph; and althoug i, 
according to my Marlborough tutor, I hail qualified myself for a 
long period of transportation, I experienced full fourteen hnpp> 
days after the news arrived that I li td passed tlic examination at 
the India House, and 1 was admitted to the East India Collcge.at 
Haileybury. 1 certainly did not feel the peculiar ecstasy which 
absorbed mu when I heanl my father hail arrived to take me home 
for the first holidays of Marlborough College. But still I should 
have been glad if loshua could have been present, to postpone ihif 
die the progress of tlie sun ; for what I considered riches and 
honour seemed spread out before me, and 1 would gladly have 
surveyed them for ever, in prospective. ‘s 

Another undoubted evil of unlimited Free-Trade, in this neigh- 
bourhood at all events, ts that a large proportion of the fields are 
fertile, not with corn, but with the couch-grass and thistles. 

' “ • . . . . non tdliis aralro. 

Digntis honos, sqnaUnt abduUis ana coloms," 

When I was travelling in a certain part of the Ottoman Empire, I 
passed much fertile land uncultivated, as ours is here, and in answer 
to enquiries, my dragoman said it was not considered worth anyone’s 
while to cultivate it, for when a good crop appeared the goverhment 
inyrinidons pounced down and bagged it. I think of this when our 
tax-collector calls on me, and catries off the surplus which my farm 
has yielded. But I comfort myself by the rcllection that I must 
expect to pay up for the many privileges which a free-born English- 
man enjoys, and fortunately I am not dependent on my farm for 
daily bread. I have kept most careful accounts since I took to 

t*W.r. hwe left U.c pbc«. anU thu.ll« are 
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farminB, and can satisfy my men, and capital fellows they all arc, 
that they receive at least their sliare, which I acknowledge is not 
much, of the spoils which my land produces. “ But in hope rye 
plough, in hope we sow, in hope we are all led,” and I also hope in 
time, as my land improves, to get a fair return for capita,! expended. 

It would be a happy thing for England if those capitalists who 
lend money to foreign nations would sink it in land at home, and 
raise eight or ten quarters to the acre, where now thistles alone are 
rampant. 

But in order thoroughly to appreciate and enjoy a country life 
and' farming, the landlord should be his own bailiff, and work 
occasionally with his men» for there is no better exercise than to 
lead lialf-a-dozen mowers, and listen to the snoring of the scythes 
as they follow up behind. He must not expect, however, to stick 
to the work as the labourers do, and 1 always congratulate myself 
in being able to leave off when I have had enough hard work. By 
taking a part in the work myself, I get behind the scenes, and 
acftuire useful knowledge. 

Not long ago I took a fancy to dig a well, through eighteen feet 
of gravel, till 1 came lo a spring of water, clear and pure as crystal. 
I learnt a fact that time, which sanitarj' officers would do svell to 
note. I left the mouth of the well open for some days, and when I 
descended then, I found the water, so pure at first, had become 
quite putrid, and unfit to drink. But the reason was not far to 
seek; for during the time it remained open, mice, frogs, beetles 
and other small deer had tumbled into it, and all except the frogs 
were drowned. Hence I came to the conclusion that wells, if not 
properly secured above, are always liable to be polluted. Whereas 
aUboiish I dug yvyttll on nnolbci occasion, close to an old farm yard' 

^ .ho small holders missing their cash on Sa^^urt^nigt wotld tt’ 
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llii; cllcl^oll, wilhoul wUo&y: nolos iheSprlii;; woiiM be a joyI. -?s tinu*. 
I have walked hundnds t»f miles m i*raiicf, lal.iii" shelter in farm 
houses when night approached, and 1 conhl never see that the 
farmers or small holilers were so well <iff as our labourers here. 
'I'liey h\ed «m scanty food, and ihcit stoics were kept under tlie bed 
on which 1 lay, whde, perhaps, a cow would occupy the room 
Ik low. 

“1 hope you have slept well,” my hostess would enquire. 

“ I should have slept much better hut for that horrid hclc twirc 
helow!'' 

“ Horrid iclc uoin! ” my Iiosicss screamed. “ Why iny beautiful 
cow has been iny lullahy ever since 1 was a child.’' 

Aliolineiitb, where the pio«lucct is also the consumer, arc of 
course invaluable to the lahoiircr, but here everytme is so 'veil 
supplied with land, that surplus stock of potatoes, cabbages, and 
omons, might be hawked about for a month without finding a 
purchaser. ^ ^ 

I have met in the Rt\»era any amount of landlords, whom 
agricultural depression has sent abroad : and when the novelty has 
worn off, they must tiad lime hang heavily on their hands. 

Several of these good fellows asked me one day to accompany 
them to a huli-fight in Spain; and when we arrived on tlie scene 
of action I thought I had never witnessed a grander spectacle. 
Eight or ten thousand people gaily dressed, seated m tiers around 
an area quite an acre in extent ; a cloudless sky above, and as tlie. 
carnival was going on, hundreds of masqueraders were performing 
various antics, of which we bad a bird’s-eye view. Some bull- 
fighting followed, to the immense delight of the young men and 
maidens, old men and children, gathered there ; whilst I, although 
glad to sec wdiat the thing was like, should not care to witness such 
a scene again. 

When all was over, and we were coming down the steps outside, 
a sylph-like Basque maiden, whose face was hidden by a mask, said 
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something to me which I didn’t understand, but wliich, as the 
crowd was great, I interpreted as a request to preserve her from 
being crushed or falling down the break-neck stairs, and forthwith 
she put her arm upon my shoulder until we reached the ground. 
Then off she went, saying something which no doubt meant tlianks 
for my assistance. By the time 1 had reached the hotel I had 
forgotten all about the incident. But it was recalled by an American 
gentleman, with whom 1 was acquainted, calling out, “ I guess that 
gal seemed mightily fond of you, sir! ” 

“ Yes: didn’t she 1 ” 1 replied, not knowing what else to say. 

We were standing before one of those huge mirrors so common 
in hotels abroad, and raising my eyes, Oh, horror I a gold pin 
shaped like an elephant, which was given me in Burmah, and which 
I valued very much, was gone. Of course, I saw it all ; and 
involuntarily I upbraided — to use no harsher term — that treacherous 
maiden, downstairs and upstairs too. 

1 went to the bureau and informed the landlord about my 
grievance, and offered a reward if anyone could get my property 
back, though, of course, I could not identify the supposed robber 
if I saw her. But the landlord only shrugged his shoulders, and 
coolly said “ he thought I must be mistaken, for the devil never 
tempted Basques, as he could not learn their language ; and as for 
the Basque maidens ” — here he turned his eyes towards the ceiling 
— “ they were only a little lower than the angels.” 


” Whatever they may be,” I angrily replied, “ write up my 
reckoning, as I shall stop no longer in this den of thieves and I 
went upstairs to pack my things. But I soon came down again 
and at the door of the hotel a breakful of joyful people who 
were starting for a pic-nic, kindly asked me as I passed by, to join 
them, in that free and easy manner so conspicuous abroad 

I needed no second bidding and was clambering up behind when 
my host apreared upon the scene all bows and smiles, and’seeinn 
me, he offered h.s congratulations on my good taste in not deserting 
him (or ever, as he was certain sure, throughout the leng 
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breadth of Europe, I could not possibly be so comfortable else- 
where. I bowed * as'^ent, anti told him that although I was not 
prepared to endorse all he had said about the Bastjucs, they 
certainly were not so bad as 1 had thought them during my recent 
interview with him. I did not tcH him %vhy, just then, as I was 
not prepared to enter into a long rigmarole about a slight affair 
which could bring no glory to myself. But the fact was that when 
1 opened the drawers to pacb up my goods, the first thing 1 saw 
was my gold pin. stuck in another tic. 

I had no cause for regret in joining this joyous throng, for I made 
the acquaintance of a man in whose company, during my stay in the 
Riviera, I passed a good deal of my time. 1 won’t take liberties 
with his name, for although I am proud enough of his acquaintance, 
he may not be equally so of mine. I will therefore content myself 
with describing him as “ a perfect gentleman and first-class fellow,” 
the e\pression used by a French attache to the party who intro- 
duced us. These, so far as I could discover, were the only English 
words the attach^ knew, and he used them indiscriminately to every 
Englishman he saw. But it maybe fairly said he sprung no solecism 
here, for the name of my new acquaintance with “Professor” added 
to it, is mentioned in every scat of learning with applause. 

The scene of our pic-nic was on the top of a lovely hill over- 
looking France and Spain; where the eje can wander over a 
hundred square miles of vinej-ard and olive orchards, backed by the 
Pyrenees capped with peaks of snow, which only fade from sight 
where the rotundity of the earth dips them below the horizon. It 
is a Paradise for the botanist, though the constant popping of 
c/irtsse»rs has well-nigh exterminated those rare “ British birds,’’ 
whose natural habitat is there in Summer. Orioles and Hoopoes, 
Bee-eaters and Rollers, whose bright plumage, if only spared, would 
form a pleasing adjunct to the scenery. 

The smali-holders in France have also long ago polished off their 
fisli and game of every kind. Few people have flogged the Riviera 
• streams so zealously as I, but I had always to undergo a consider- 
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able amount of chaff as I hurried alon- to tlie river bank, for every- 
one would ask in hilarious tones what ! ho|H.*<I to catch; and when 
I landed a small trout and simkc of my success, I was supposed 
to be romancin;'. Hut lack of sport iit anj^liuf; could alwaj'' 
be compensated in other ways. I'or life was rpjite worth livin;,'. 
when seated by the stream I saw Camberwell b.-inties an-l 
paintetidadies come fliltinij !»y» or watched the vultures sf)ariu^; 
overhead beneath a cloudless sky. One clay, as 1 was wliippiu;' a 
stream with an “ oran^je grouse,” a stone came flyniK from some 
rocks above into the water by my sitlc, and looking; np I saw an evil 
looking fellow slyly making rca<!y to have another shy. I put down 
my rod and clambered up the bank to give the man a tlrrashing— if 
I could — but when I got near I saw he bad a wootlcn leg, wliich 
made me burst out laughing, and I contented myself witli menacing 
him with a stick and <lriving him away. Some of his countrymen 
presently came strolling by, and I heard from them the fellow was 
' more or less an idiot, muclr given to impish tricks. 

It always appears strange to me that so few people arc able to 
identify the plants around; and on the occasion of the pic-nic I was 
holding forth on the splendi«l flora which this hfautifu! region 
enjoys — for it is pleasant to imparl knowledge wlicn one can. Here, 
however, whenever the Professor opened Ins bps, I had to hold iny 
tongue, and experience the mortification which Golclsmilh foil when 
a German interrupted him with, “ Siliuicc ! Silence \ Toclor 
Shonson is going to speak.” 


We werg all reduced to silence, when the Professor, perched on 
the very summit of the hill with his arms folded, and fiis eyes 
screwed up, evidently was preparing for a lecture, whilst cver^-onc 
Ratherecl round to hear the honied words wliich should proceed 
from such a well stored fountain. We had not long to wait for 
raising his arm hnd extending it towards a spur of the Pyrenees lie 
said, Wellington drove Soult over tlio lulls wc see ’’ He ’ 
paused, loeking around to satisfy himself that everyone was h'ln 
mg, and he was ahoiit to rc-commcnce when a Gritislicr wim 1 i i 
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after a good deal of lnve<iti".ition on nu* pari, I find tliat cliildren, 
whose minds are saturated with this unholy lore, inv'ariahU dread 
being alone when darkness falls upon the scene; although, not 
improbably to please a strong-inindeil mamma or mirse, the> say 
they are not afraid. , , 

Ever>' rood of ground which heljss to form our sillriKC site, if il 
could only S|>eak, might prolrahly tell of strange events which at 
one time or another happened there. Those who witnessed these 
events not improbably imagined that at least an oral record of them 
would remain until the end of time, as in the case of the sturdy 
porter who defended the broken bridge at liome. But nay friend, 
the jxjstman — with whom I often smoke the pipe of peace and 
friendship, and who knows more about the village in what wc call 
" old days ” than anyone else now living— can tcU little of what 
occurred here beyond the early part of the present centurj*. Witliln 
this limit* however, wc have ample food for entertainment, and even 
the immortal “Grouse and the gun*room ” would, I Iioncstly believe, 
have, to jaeld before many of my friend's stories as a frequent 
generator of mirth ; and wc certainly Iiavc laughed at them for 
more than “ twenty years.” 

One tradition, however, of quite a different type to watches, has 
been current here so long, that its origin is lost in the mist of ages. 
It seems to have some connecting link with the Roman camp close 
by. U has been even said that il formed a favourite theme for 
Cneius Julius Agricola to make merry over, and that he loved to 
hear it when, weary' with slaughtering ancient Britons, he flung 
himself upon his couch, or cubHc of those days. Some scholars, 
finding words used by Tacitus, have attributed the story to that 
jerky old historian. But others declare that the Latin is very' 
“Monkish and corrupt.” 1 met with the manuscript in Colonel 
Barrow’s “ Log," and on the face of il is written in sclioolboy 
hand, a brief translation, accompanied by rude skclclies, whicli hero 
I reproduce for the beneht of those whose studies have not cxtendcii 
SO far as to be able to decipher Latin, 
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ItUSTICUS, JUD/TiVS nr pokculus. 


In rure fragranic, vir riniicns 
eral, qtii in hieme gravissitna 
irhti-qne egerc caftl. Ncc illi 
quiddiiin alinicnli lit libcros snos 
pascefet. 

Ad Judatm seniorem, ava- 
vum-qiit, iltinde iit, It inuftum 
supplicans, wiam uitHnut pop- 
osctt. Sed till nuflrjjs, "Peatuta 
hand factlis cst amicc ! atsi ar- 
genfo rccepto, qnaU pradium 
dabis ? ” 




“ Fomos»j« porcuUnn 
dabo I ” respondit rusticns. 

Turn tra vtotu5-es( avar- 
ns, horrescit, ardenies occu- 
los iniorsH lumine glauco, 
sic ora resolvit. “Sets 
ruslice I sets ipse ! nt apiid 
nos porculus vetitiis esscl. 
Quo modo besliam obscejiaui- 
dare andes ? pudet me tecum 
coUoqut / Vero nt diceret 
Cicero. "Quod non opus 
est, asse carum cst," Cito 
vade rustice ! 


iVA Av. nonaran rou. rjui. 


rt.'i.'rHj m.’jn 

nj/jMT v.ikri-t ! ft c^ii vfro imam 
iitinatr. rftjuiro / 

/ »»{ ail aiiitiii •tfninr intra if. 
Quid fiiciatn, ul aliquid hurt fxtnr^ 
qiiaui! Scio quid fariam ! fclara 
addncili illtini, sgd unit ttddttnU 
(id f)uc a"f ad itn'um nteitm. 

Chrhlianum. HU v^ro haliam obicc- 
itmn accipici!" 

Oixil! et uummmii cxtpttim, cum 
pcssima pictura,in viaun aftricoia dedit, 
et ftatideus <i;^rieoUi fxUl. 



*!•>/. ,U Jrtk,, {...Mb 

'*,'*,** ‘i ’* bi» |^> lakr iIm 

■'«» I k bii 0 >ii>(b-t M^iTaK, »M 

rfn (rruin nii.nr)i, »*vl m “cU eiai 

lJ.|u/r, ir, Hukc g|. |U f>,|J J.,|, 

nnurt •»« skii.firtj. 



Cum sero factum 
essct, scnioris servus, 
Chrislianui vcnieui 
<^it, " Domine, por- 

culus iiius vcnit, et 
uliquid dare opportet 
Id mandiicarct.*' 
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Et tion postmiiUos dies, 
valiiit porculus et pin- 
giiescit, sicut oinnes 
illtnn videuUs dixere. 
“ Ecce aulem, porcuin 
pulchrissitnum iisttatis- 
simum-qiie ! 



In time the enimal nts fat. and b preneuneed by expertetobe a 
’* vsefol pie/ te the Jew lelb his servant to <eU it at market, as he 
believes toe Countryman will not return to claim hu property 



His rebus cognitis, 
senior yiidatis Palmas 
suas eonfricans, in 
sinn gavisus^est, ad 
servtim suum dixit- 
que. Scio agricola7n 
nunq7ia>n vetifurtnn 
ad argentum rcddeti- 
dum. Ad emporium 
ite, et porcum vcude. 
Hts jiissts flutith’s 
profecturus cst Chris- 
itantis. Sed interim 
rnstictis ipse veniens 
dixit. "Ecce argen- 
tum tuum. Da mihi 
porcttlum mtum se- 
nior / ” 
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Indignatiis esl senior, responiiU-que. 

** Bestiam tiiam pascenilo, multas pecunias 
impendi ! Was restitne elinm ! ” Sed tilt 
ftgricola,**palieii{iam hahe. De pascendo 
in catitionem nihil scripitim est senior. 
Da mihi porciilum meum I ” 

Verim ubi nulla 
fugam reperit 
pellacia, victus 
dixit avarus, “Jl/c 
piget siultiticc 
niees. Tolle bes- 
Ham obsccnant ~ 
iuam ct vadeT* 
Turn profecius- 


porco suo 
extiUans, rusticus. 


Bt muUa querem, 
avarm in domo sua ^ ^ 

* 


reverlit. 





CIIAUTKK VUI. 


UliNGTU ihc tunc arf»vc«l when I wa« to spend 
my last lialf-jt.ir ul school: .iiul when I sirrivc*! at 
Marllioronsh, m August. i.Ssx, I l^iuw no more of 
the subjects uhich formed the curriruhnn of the 
school, tluu) I did uhen 1 first arrived eight years 
before; and what otherwise might have been tiie 
joyous spring-time of my life liad been, with a few 
bright intervals, httle better than a dreary winter of clironic hunger 
and fear of impending evil in and out of school. No one had ever 
made the feeblest effort to teach me anything, and the cane liad 
completely failed to drive the Latin grammar into my licad. Nor 
was I alone m this misfortune, for most of the other hoys who 
arrived at school without having been previously' “ grounded,” rowed 
in exactly the same boat with me. 

1 can’t imagine why the head master did not direct my father to 
remove me and to try some other school, for all along it was clear 
1 should never be a credit to the place, without a deal more 
attention than my so-called preceptors, felt inclined to give to me. 
But it was high time -that I should make a start, for my uncle, who 
was a Director of the Bast India Company, had given me a 
nomination for the Civil Service in Bengal, and there was clearly 
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no time to lose if 1 intcntk.1 to iiualify myself for the .■nttaiic- 
ewminatioii, wliidi would admit me to llailetbury, the ftaisl India 


Colic"e i)f ibcisu day's. 

Although the c\anunalioii would !i.ivc Ih*cii a mere b.if^.aulle to 
any forward boy; when I re.id out the subjects to iny frieuids at 
school they huKhed very heaflily, and remarked that I mvAhi as 
well alleinpl to jump over Ibe im>on as to *' ^ct round them ; and 
llicy lau’^hcd aj^alu when I said 1 was alfoul to take advantaK^ of a 
newly-established rule» by whicli I could have an hours private 
tuition from n master in his licdroom, twice a week. 

When subsequently I presented myself before Mr. Hutebinson 
in bis garret overlooking the wilderness, this gentleman, who had 
lately taken first.class University honours, hcUl up his hands in 
mute astonishment at the small amount I had imbibed at the 
fountain of knt)wlc<lgc during the past eight years. lie raised Ids 
bands agaiJi when I told him I hope<l to pass the best years of Jny 
life in InJt.i ; this time rcm.irktng It appeared to him like a longing 
for an indefmile period of transportation. 

\Vc then turned our attention to the subjects for examination. 
A certain amount of Greek and Latin; the Gospels in Greek; 
four books of Euclid ; Paley’s Evidences ; Arithmetic, Geography, 
and English History. Incase I omitted to do so at the time, I 
take this opportunity, after a lapse of more than forty years, to 
express my gratitude for the patient way in which my tutor listened 
to my blunders, and the trouble he took, not in attempting Ic 
drive me, but to lead me .dong the road to knowledge. I soon 
made a certain amount of progress, and now th.it light was thrown 
upon the subject, 1 found that my difficulties in the LatJu. 
were chietly imaginary, and that a world of trouble would h-lvi 
been saved, had I only known that unconsciously I illustrated tin 
three concords or agreements in Latin, almost every time I snokt 
in English. - ‘ 


Dtectly my tutor told me that the Georgies ” related to counti 
life, I selected them as my Latin subject for examination ; and !. 
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tliosc who have never even heard of this hcautifnl poem, I may 
bricUy mention tliat when Atijjnstu'i Ca:sar passed his 5tnall-holdinf;s 
Act, t;ivinp allotments to his veteran soldiers, nearly two thousand 
years a^o, he, or perhaps M:eccnas, directed Vh’rRil, the Poet 
Laureate, to <lcscril)e the pleasures of a country life and demon* 
strate that true happiness is he derived from llic cultivation of corn 
and vineyards, and in the production of honey. 

\Ve may imagine with what delight the veterans, grouped beneath 
the trees in the Roman suburbs, listened to tlic poem read aloud; 
and how they loiiRcd for the time when each should sit beneath 
his own vine and fig tree, where the song of the blackbird, the lark, 
and the cuckoo should awake them, instead of the unwelcome 
reveille i where the din of battle would be changed to the murmur- 
ing cascade, and where the only evidence that such .an evil as war 
exists, would be the rusty weapons and empty Iiclmcts turned up 
by the ploughshare. We may also imagine, on arriving at the 
beautiful peroration of the first “ Gcorgic,” bow many of the 
veterans bore testimony, with the gesture and circumlocution 
peculiar to age, and amid the laughter of the sceptics, how* they 
themselves, whilst returning from some revel well lined with Chian 
wine, had been scared by ghosts, and distinctly heard “ the old cow 
of Mopsus,” or “ the sheep of Mchbojus,” lamenting the assassi- 
nation of Julius Cresar, 

“ . . . et simulacra modts pallenita miris 

Pisa sub obscnrtim ftoclis, pccudest/ue locuta:." • 

When the fourth “Georgic” appeared, we may imagine what 
eager enquiries were made for stodvs or swarms of bees for sale • 
•whilst the blacksmith, who had been doing a roaring trade in 
converting swords into sickles, and spears into ploughshares, gave a 
hearty encore to the lines beginning 

"Ac vctuti Units Cyclopes fiilmina massis," 

* *' spectres «n the dose of ni,,ht vefv »«en, 

Dumb sheep and men 7>«n«4j/,un 
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his brasMi) ^rnis iiwolunlanly kccpm^; tunc with the rluthni, 


^ nn/iosihs ticuUlnt\ 1 1> i ' 


History repeats itself and laid), when I took llie chiir at i 
lecture on Uee keeping Count) C onncil it our N ilioii il 

School, m connection witli the recent Small Ilol(lnij,s Act, insteail 
of a poem we lud mi^tc Uulern slides, showing; the ulvanta^es 
to be dcri\ed from the produelion of hone) on the modern s)stem , 
and the lecturer threw upon an illuimnUed sheet the representation 
of an ideal apiat) m Wales, winch reminded us of M irtin’s picture 
of ' The Plains of Heaven, or the home of Pastor Arislieiis in 
Thessalian Tempo, durint' its palm) da)s Unforlunatel), inslc id 
of introduciritj Ceres looking; down from hewen with a fivoiirahlc 
aspect as Viryl did I could onl) speak of the uria of h ul seasons 
which now a da>s, both farmers and bee masters must contend with 
How astonished Julius Cesar would linve been when iirst he 
sighted Lnghnd or as he sat before Ins cunp fire it nid«t over 
PegweU IXa), watching the Septe»tui>tte:> had he been told thvt Ins 
commentaries would be reproduced by lens of thousands and even 
after nineteen centuries hid passed form the principal '>ttu}y of 
little English schoolboys Horace certainly dec! ired that his works 
would be more durable than brass but iloubtlcss it would have 
pleased him had he been told that quotations from his thoughts 
would stamp that future variety of his species known is the English 
gentleman And a mirror reflecting what I have written m his 
honour held up before Virgil s eyes, might not have provoked a 
frown 


But however that ma) be standing as 1 did m the rank of 
backward boys it was with no small amount of trepid ition that 
I presented mjself for three days e'cammation at the India 
House I was not strong m any subject but classics formed mv 
weakest point The first day 1 was invited to translate the T'rtb 

hfth form hoy would have rattled it olT with only an occas.om^ 
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glance at the hook, I scanned the text anxiously before 
iny examiner a specimen of luy powers. But the years •• ‘V 
attended Cliaj»cl at School stood me in P'»rt, for 

the linjjhsli almost by heart, and I w'as able to advance, thouk ^ 
somewhat tediously. On arrivinj; at the hast verse 1 felt ‘1^*^ 
happy, and \\.rs about to ^ive iny examiner a hotntly <>n 'O 
Natural History of the Holy l-aiid, and how to disltUKuish eajj es 
from vultures if he saw them, when, as Natural History was 
evidciuly neither here nor there to titin, he preremptorily sent me 
to the ri^'ht-nhout .and called up anotlicr lad, 

I have robbed many an cable’s and vulture's nest since that 
eventful day, and always found the best way to deal with vuUureS 
egys was to drill a laige round hole and get a low caste fellow, for a 
consideration, to sbabu the contents out. 

The next day I was told to constinc the peroration of the first 
“ Georgic," coiiimencrng where the poet alludes to the prophetic 
nature of the sun. This was very fortunate, for I know it belter 
than any uthet part, and I managed to go ahead, tliougli I felt 
considerable relief when I arrived at the last three lines, which 
have never been surpassed for lioauty or pathos m any language. 
Then, after giving a specimen of my knowledge — or rather WTint of 
knowledge — of grammar, 1 was rising to depart when m^ examiner 
said, “By the bye, what is tlie perfect of to which I 

jauntily replied, “ Andivi.’' TJie contortion of that e.xaininer’s f.ice 
was almost terrible to behold ; he was so steeped m classical lore 
that a grammatical error afforded him intense anguish, and I have 
often thought my Indian career at that moment was trembling in 
the balance. Luckily I saw my error, and correcting myself, gave 
" Ausui-siiiii," on which his face brightened up and the dark cloud 
which had come over it passed away. I considered this a fine 
opportunity for asking so learned a man under what circumstances 
such extraordinary things as deponent verbs had crept into the 
Latin tongue, and how in the hne 

“ A^ricola, menmo terrain iiwbUts xir.atrj^" 
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he last word could be shot down so far from its adjectKe without 
jie sacrificeof sense? Those were the dusof tabh-turnin^', and 
m second Ihouf’hts, as the c\aminer prob.tbl> would hvve resmted 
the tables beinj,' turned on him, I prudently rcbcracd iii) fjuc^^^uns 
for a more convenient season, and contentedly retired. 

In Homer I had to translate that interestm;' domestic squabble 
which cuds with 

•‘Jove on liU u)uch r<chiiLti lii> .iwfu! hraij, 

Ami Juno sluinlx'ieil on tlu* golden IkJ.'’ 

Although nearly thirty centuries have passed away since tins 
scene was first depicted by the great epic pool, scholars and school- 
boys in each succeeding generation of the Arl.m race spread over 
Europe, have chuckled .it it; the features of even the sternest 
Dominic relax as he reads how the ipurrcl ceases on the production 
of nectar, and he arrives at the two best known lines in Homer. 

“Vulcan willi awkward grace In', ofitee plits, 

And uncxtinginslicd laughter shakes tlie skies.” 

I have always thought the Odyssey spoilt tlie Ihad to a con- 
siderable extent, and that it was a nnstaku to make the heroes 
afraid of any earthly thing. \Vl»o would caru to read Iv.mhoe 
again if Sir Walter had made the black knight hang on to a rain 
to escape from either manor monster^ However, I managed to 
squeeze through the passage set me to cousliue, though the 
examiner doubtless did not require a microscope to see that I 
was no Greek scholar. 

In India I w’as often called on to play the rvle of examiner myself 
and 1 much preferred sitting on his side of the table to the other* 
particularly when 1 had to examine the natives in their own 
language, alongside the English poets, for as happiness, liowevcr 
attained, is the great aim and object of human life, my natural 
sense of the ridiculous made these examinations a source * f 
considerable enjoyment. ° 
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totil ibsenrc nf inj f""''"'* »>»t''«'> ‘'><= m i-;tors m 1 thu 

'^'lUs undoHlittaij belter «Iicn pOTSible, 10 rule bj lolc thin ftir. 
but ’iO hr IS I coh\i1 sec, no nttempt of sucli i mclliotl vvisetir 
mide It Mirlborougli , in<l except in the cise of 1 fen good bi>\x. 
Mho took to leirncng is nitunll) is Ibct took to tbcir lnol'i,i rs 
milk, It ms 1 conslinl rci„n of terror 1 he imstcrs Inil gigintic 
powers, 'intl j^cner'illj tiic^ used tlicin *45 Ti fo funis 'ind IJIundcr 
bores There was no appeal of anj kind, when a preceptor scamped 
his work in neglecting to ^hed a kmdl> light over an> thing we were 
supposed to learn, and tl'cn punished us for our lack of knowledge 
Faceptions there were of course, and judging from the manner in 
which the few fa\ouritc5 among the masters were regarded b> the 
bojs I have little doubt that both our learning and manners would 
Iiave made far more progress, had all followed the example of the 
favounte few 

One of the most reasonable and brwest men I ever knew wlien 
he sent Ins step son to school did so on the condition that he should 
not be beaten for he said I ha\c conannndoil a ship for rnanj 
jears without cser having struck a min and surclj >ou ought to 
manage a lot of lads without assaulting tliem 

Flogging has been abolished in the arm) and it oiiglu to be 
abolished at schools for there is something degrading and cowardlj 
in a grown up man beating a wretched boy for mere want of 
knowledge, particularly when the assailant himself is utterly unable 
to distinguish a monocotyledon from a dicotyledon, hemipterous 
insects from any others or when mvited to discourse about Danvin 
or CroU <aw Vfimse’d mow quite in his element 

proceeds to explain the mysterious ‘ N or ‘M m the Church 
Catechism 


Bat suppose the boy is a thief or bully i some one will exclaim 
How theaJ Well certainly this is i difficult subject to innroicli' 
ind I im ptt.ng out of my depth I own But I should pronoji’ 
ttying gentle measures first, and if it is found lint certim 
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demonstration. IlavinK learnt somehow the hour of his departure 
xXhc \\lio1c school, if 1 rctniunher right, was put in hattlc-arruy, and 
formed up ns though in ranks of war. 1’rainp, tramp, tramp, eight 
a,hreast wc doubled along the road Iea<Hiig to tlie town, and woe 
to any obnoxious person whom wc met, and who fouml no method 
to escape. 

My old antagonist, the Miller, unfortunately for Iiim, was enjoying 
a morning’s outing on his donkey at the time, and snifiing danger 
in the air, turned round and did his best to fly. I seem to 
see him now. Rending his body almost double, he stuck his heels 
into the donkey’s sides, working his legs and arms as the winner of 
tlic Derby does wben he approaches the winning post. But it 
availed him little, for a dozen stalwart youths flew after Iilm, and 
dragging him from his scat, rolled him over and over in the gutter; 
whilst his long cared steed delighted to be free, tore down the road 
exulting, amid the uproarious laughter of the crowd. 

But when the culprit hoy came out and entered the carriage 
which was to end his school days an<l carry him away, such a shout 
of disapproval went up, that the Head-master who lived close by, 
and must have heard it all, doubtless felt that he w’as quite unfitted 
to command us. 


The Head-master used to wear a garment, wliich I believe is 
called a cassock, tied by a sort of camarbaud or scarf around Ins 
waist, and this, coupled with his short slim figure, gave him a 
very effeminate appearance, like some Sherisladars in India. 


One evening when I was magistrate of Baraset, in the nei'di- 
bonrhood of Calcutta, as my Sheristadar W’as sitting by me, the 
sound of horses' hoofs was heard outside my court ; and prescntlv 
two youthful midshipmen came in and began staring about them in 
an enquiring manner. At first they only saw the groups of 
attending natives, but presently their eyes wandered to my chair 
which was raised on high, and coming near in the cool imconccrned 
way lAich sailors have, they enquired if they were right in their 
conjecture that 1 was the landlord of an inn. I said their surrnhe 



*37 


A/ARLIiOROUGir COLLEGE. 


length \\Tis heard to whispier to his mate; “ Ilohl, enoiif^h ! wc have 
heard, I think, cnouj^h about that old slice. 

Wlien tlie rebellion broke out, tliis incident was made the subject 
of unfavourable demonstration; and a Icatlicr article whicli had 
been discarded from the foot of some labourer or tramp, was hoisted 
on a pole and stuck over the obnoxious masters desk. But these 
desks ssere next the objects for attack; anil one day when I was 
slrollin;' into school, I spied a v'aiidal Ixind Ko***^? round the place 
smashin;; the desks to atoms. It so happened that the master 1 
was under then had never beaten me, and I rather liked him ; so I 
begged the vandals to spare his desk; and I used sucli convincing 
arguments on the subject, that they very kindly left it standing, 
alone amid the general wreck. 

Anyone who has seen the comical manner in which a Crane 
regards its nest when an oologist steals its eggs, may form some 
idea of the facial workings of each master ns lie came into scliool, 
and saw his usual resting place was gone. My master’s face of 
course was radiant; and hearing what had liappened, he, much 
to my confusion, thanked me in no measured terms, but I, who 
was quite unaccustomed to such courteous words, and really felt 
ashamed that so slight an action on my part should be rewarded 
thus, was quite dumbfounded, and indeed as some kind friends 


informed me after, I looked exactly like a fool whilst the harangue 
was going on. They asked me also, why I didn’t say something on 
my part, but I replied, or at least ought to have replied, in the words 
Dr. Johnson; “No, Sir I when the king had said it, it was so to 
be. It was not for me to bandy civilities with my sovereign.” 

What was the grievance of the leader of these vandals, I never 
or have forgotten; ver>- probably he rfictn't know himself- 
but he was expelled soon after, and I met him in Calcutta as he 
passed the competitive examination for the civil service beint. 
very clever lad. His eyes were unusually close together, giving him 
a s.n,ster look, but he was full of fun, and doubtless Ml S mifehS 
too. Many a hearty laugh we had over our days at school, but the 
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climate soon proved too mucli for lii«5 constitution, and the last I 
heard of him was that he had been \vandorin;» nhnnt in a stale of 
von compos viaitts, until a friendly hand led him to his hc<l from 
winch he ne\er rose aRam. 

But all this time dark deeds were being carried on, and I heard 
some lads had tried to set fire to the school ; and wliilst chapel was 
progressing, some of the more daring sprites broke into the masters 
rooms, and did much damage. 

It was said tliat thej' got hold of a manuscript edition of 
Sophocles, winch the Hcad*mastcr for a long time had been 
preparing, and committed it to the flames. But considering the 
numerous editions of the great Attic tragedian already in cvistence, 
scholars probably had less cause to tieploro its loss than thej* had 
when “ Diamond I ’’ little knew that he had committed a similar 
act of incendiarism. 

The Head-master sent for me one day to come into his 'private 
room, and there I found him in a state of considerable distress. He 
said he knew not whom to trust, and he asked me what I thought 
about it dll. But I replied truly, that 1 took very little interest in 
the matter, and knew nothing more than what was already known 
to all. He then remarked that he had no intention of asking me to 
peach on anyone, for which I thanked him, but without mentioning 
names, he \\ished very much to know if skeleton keys were being 
made use of by the rebels. I u-as perfectly ignorant of the fact, and 
indeed, with the exception of the desk affair, I had seen no damage . 
done. 

The interview, which made a great impression on me at the time, 
soon came to an end. When 1 entered the room I saw one whom 
hitherto I had regarded <111X1051 as a god. but now- when I came out, 
he had henceforth, in mj estimation, to take his place with other 
mortal men. 

The old astrologers who saw, or thought they saw, the destinies 
of men in the movements of the stars, would perhaps have traced 
some connecting link between me and the first two Head-masters of 
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Marlborough College. When I left school the first Head*master’s 
reign there ended, and the only occasion on N\hich I saw the second 
master, Bishop Cotton, he met lus death before my eyes, in the 
treacherous riser Ganges,* 

The holidays arrived, the rebellion came to an end, and my school 
da\s ended also; but before I had passed the iron railings leading 
to the town, I stopped to ha\e a last look at the old place where 1 
had grown from a child almost to a man. 

The prisoner of Chillon regained his freedom with a sigh; but 
though no sound like that escaped my lips, the recollections of more 
than eight long jears came crowding in my mind, and as generally 
IS the case when looking back, the dark side of the mirror vanished, 
and the bright side seemed to turn before me , I was not able how- 
ever on reflection to deny, tliat on the whole I had passed an 
unhappy time at school, and tliat this was due almost solely to two 
causes. 


First, not having being properly “grounded” before I went to 
school; and second, Suffering from almost chronic hvmger. 

I hope I shan’t be accused of sounding my own trumpet, when I 
mention that I found the letter “E.” tacked on to my name, when 
my character for the last time arrived at the Rectory- ; Undoubtedly 
so far as looks went, it did very well, for it was better to have 


begun my school days with “ Reprehensible,” and finished up with 
“Exemplary,” than to have gone up like a rocket and come down 
with the stick. But I knew each character was equally undeserved 
and when my father demanded an explanation, the only one I could* 
suggest was, that as I had read hungry jurymen invariably give 
their verdict for the plaintiff m order to save time - so the Marl 
boroi,«h urn men,, who., as I had . 

firsurLnT"'”"' 


I Rave a brief account of lh»» eaCramluBiry accxlunt ui 


m '• Natural History of Wongbyr 
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CHAPTER IX. 

A GLIMPSE OF OLD HMLEYBURY. 

my arrival at the East India College at Haileybury 
I fell into the ranks of the embryo Bengal adminis- 
trators who were known as the “ Heaven-born/.’ 
AThether this name was given in sarcasm or not I 
never cared to ask, for after so many }Tars of 
qualifying for a prominent position iri the Dunciad 
it sounded very pleasant, and I was content to 
imagine that it implied superior knowledge not usually meted out 
to mortals. Accordingly I felt several inches taller than before, and 
would bring out scraps of Latin — probably misquoted — when I 
conversed with those who seemed more ignorant than myself, 
assuming at the same time what appeared to me a grave and 
thoughtful air. 
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Tn=;tead of acqmrm« Ics-^ tlian a smattering of sucli 

subjects as these, it uouhl have been far better had we all been 
bundled out to India and placed in harness at once, m order to 
become familiar with the vernacular.* ^ -n i i f 

But there is no use in crying over spilt milk now. Uie old bast 
India College, with its attendant nepotism, t shortly after my time 
came to an end. It had been weighed in tlie balance and, according 
to some critics, found wanting; Civil Service appointments were 
accordingly thrown open to the public, and all tliat remained for 
Canon Melvill, our Principal, when he addressed us on our gala 
boat-race day, was to express a pathetic hope that the “ old boat ” 
would not be beaten by the “ new.” t 
Those who were at the head of the Terms at Hailcyluiry, as a 
rule distinguished themselves in India, so I have nothing to say 
against the most forward lads being put into the Indian Civil Service 
now. But so far as my experience goes, much valuable time is spent 
in studying other subjects, at the expense of the Oriental spoken 
languages, for some of the cleverest men are painfully weak m the 
vernacxilar, and a thorough knowledge of the language of those we 
are called on to govern, is much more important than the theoretical 
length of a syphon, or the heliocentric place of a heavenly body. 

Unfortunately, the subjects for examination appear to be chosen 
by those who have not been behind the scenes in India, and who 


, Writing i>te above 1 Itlte lb* (bnowing from the Dtuly Wni of Apnl 6lh — "The home <iaes»ior» of 

\\eKh 'pealing judge* / ir WVe* xeenu to nhnnkinto o.Ue» tn.<i«?nificatice when we heat of the embamssment* 
t c»[^tetl to be co n vet m»t with the native Unpiagc»tn I dialects Mr Luttman- 


Owt, in TAf Atiatu Qmarl,rty, -ay*. " I every judge finds it no easy tasit to eeplam 

h* definuiom, espbnntiom, and ejcceptwo* which the Snal Code uses about murder and 


Irf»C»»p,ny, m, ,1. Qrf s.mcc 
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UadMlmTy, I may mention 
Jenkinson, Sir AucUnd 
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consider little can be done in life without an accurate knovvle 
the Greek and Latin ;»rainmar?, or a facility to extract ciibe-roo 
and, even if the question is referred to India, Secretaries, and sue 
like purists, dip their fiiiKcrs deepest in the pie. _ 

I would not allow any lad destined for rule in India, to stu > 
classics or mathematics after leaving school. Mr. Chiswick was a 
sensible man, when he declared that the years Warren Hastings ha 
already wasted over hexameters and pentameters were quite sufficient , 
and as for twenty years I was behind the scenes, I would make 
knowledge of the vernacular of primary importance. 

Land measuring is also a very important subject much neglected. 
A district officer should be able to run a Gunter’s chain over disputed 
land, and tell its area ; and he should be able to tell at a glance the 
approximate area of a farm. He should know something about 
agriculture, and the crops of India. During “the famine,” as I was 
walking one day with Sir George Campbell ^nd another* hjgh 
official, (not living now), we passed a crop of maize, and Sir George" 
enquired what it was. The high official replied, he did not know, 
save that he had seen his servants give something similar to his 
cows. 

There is such a fearful amount of humbug connected with the 
studies of embryo Indian administrators, that at the risk of being 
voted insufferably dull, I must write a few more words in illustration 
of my theories, for although I am out of the coach myself, I should 
feel happy if I could do a good turn for the natives of India, who did 
many good turns for me during my time in harness. 

I was prospecting Owen’s " Anatomy of the Vertebrate Animals,” 
one day, and thinking what stiff reading it seemed to be, when one 
of my assistants, a compctition-iralla, (since dead), looking over my 
shoulder, said that he knmv all the volumes off by heart, as he had 
taken them up for examination. Books on botany he also knew by 
heart, so he declared, and he presented them to me, with the remark, 
that as he hud made a theoretical, so I might make a practical, use 
of them. He certainly could not identify the beasts, or birds, or 
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plants around, and when I asked him tosisit my mnsuim, he sud 
]je Intecl “ Bugs ani\ beetlLS ” liwt he was a ^t.ry modest fel o\\, 
with all Ins learnmj', and would inticntly If) and make the nitucs 
understand what he ssas dmmj' at, m lus broad Irish accent, 
doubtless wishing all the tune, tliat the hours wasted o\cr Owen 
had been given to Hindustani. 

It iS a matter for regret also that the adMce of Sit Chirlcs 
Trevelyan and Sir Momer Williams has not been taken in 
introducing the Roman character into India, for writing Oriental 
languages. It is said that no one ever composes good jurctry in a 
foreign tongue, and I am sure no Cnglishinan ever acijimcd facility 
m reading the native scrawls The printed character is bid 
enough ' 

Mj father wrote a fearful fist, and in my school boj dijs a story 
was current in the village, which, on the slightest pro\oC4.ition, was 
pretty sure to be jcpcated That on one occasion he sent some 
written instructions to lus clerk, who failed to read them. The 
schoolmaster was then called in, as an cvpert to mteepret, but, as he 
faded also, the bright idea occurred that the manuscript should bo 
submitted to the Rector for explanation And then came the point 
of the story, which of course was received with laughter, especially 
by those who wrote a good 
round hand. For when the 
manuscript was returned, 
the Rector himself could 
make neither head nor tad 
of what he had wntten, look 
at It winch waj^ bfLW/vdd. 

I5ut such a manuscript 
as that, with most of the 
vowels taken out, would 
give only a famt idea of a 
document m India, where 
^ all the words and letters 
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are jumbled up tO{;etlier without stops, commas, or any such fnendly 
clue to Ruide us to the place where each sentence commences, o ^ 
where it eiuls. • v f 

When 1 read out the Queen's proclamation in Hindustani, heiore 
several thousand natives, someone came up an<i expressed uon er 
that 1 could read the Arabic character so fluently. But he ^ 
to wonder when I showed him my manuscript, which I had care u > 
prepared beforehand in the Roman character. 

Manj' years before, I had witnessed a painful exhibition which a 
Foreign Secretary (long since dead) made, in reading out a native 
document in the presence of the Governor-General and his staff- ^ “ 
made such an impression on me at the time, th^t I took the hint, 
and ever after, slyly changed the native hieroglyphic^ sornething 
easier, when I was called upon to read out a paper natives, or 

in public. V 

But, returning briefly to the East India College. SoiTW'j?B£, £5°- 
I was invited to send reminiscences of my College life, in orderto*^ 
swell a projected volume on Old Haileybury ; but somehow, 
whenever I began turning over the subject in my mind, 1 kept 
involuntarily repeating in the most exasperating w.ay 
“The clock Strikes One, supper is done. 

And Sir Carnaby Jenlvt U full of his fun, 

Singing, jolty companions every one." 

The celebrated Bishop of Oxford, who had a hand in abolishing 
Haileybury’, was at the Rectory' here one day, during my vac.ition, 
and drawing me aside, he asked in a stage whisper, “ You are a very’ 
fast set at Haileybury, are you not ? ” 

“ My Lord," I replied, “ you will never get me to acknowledge 
that i\e are slouf.”. 

But singing was our forte, and the lines 

“ Oiiinibns hoc viliunt est canioribu^ filler aiiiicos, 

Ut tiiiiiquain inducant dfiiHiMW caiitarc ro^nti.” • 
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liad no sort of application at College when 1 ^'‘'as there, for 
President had to he appointed at each wine-party, to call upon the 
guests in turn, and prevent all singing, or nitlier slioutnig, toge ler. 
Our rooms were small, but the umnhcrs who wished 
singing were very great, so the College carpenter was caUed m, witl> 
the consent of the professors, to make narrow tables, after t ic 
pattern of Evans’s, the fashionable miisicdiall of those days. IJnt 
even this scheme would not admit every candidate for musical 
honours, and one stout fellow, who was left in the cold outside, 
would not hesitate to kick, in a lower panel of the door, thrust in his 
head with half his body, and, whilst on alhfours, join vociferously in 
the chorus, which of course was intermingled with uproarious 
laughter at the undignified position of the cntlnisiast. 

When the party ended, as almost everyone rejoiced in the name 
of Mac something or other, or hailed from Scotland, the culminating 
“Auld Lang Syne," put every other chorus completely in the shade; 
for a dozen sons of Anak would raise their legs upon the table, and 
swing their arms on high in a manner almost fearful to behold. 
But I could generally hold my own, and make my voice lieard above 
the rest, even in this triumphant song, and though I hailed from 
England. 


My father came and stayed one night at Haileybury. I giving up 
my room to him, advising at the same tune that he sliould “ sport 
his oak hut this he refused to do, being a man of metal. He told 
me afterwards how much amusement he derived from a stream of 
tradesmen dropping in, hoping to see me, and get an order for almost 
any mortal thing of luxury which could be named ; clotlies, cigars, 
scent, anything which was not really wanted ; but tlieir siirijd'ifi.vKa.'!, 
quite exhilarating to behold, when, instead of finding me at home, 
they saw a grave and reverend senior, sitting up ur bed reading with 
the aid of spectacles. ^ 

Subsequently, when we went round the place, and my father saw 

Thir T’ at the gates to^a^us off 

to billiards, the boats. Rye House, and other places of amusement ■ 
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and when he saw cups full of cooling and refreshing drinhs being 
handed round to the students, reclining on chairs specially nia e QT 
ease and comfort, and for holding the wine-cup and fragrant ’ ' 
forgetting for a moment his priestly office, he e.\claimed, y 
Jupiter! you fellows arc acquiring such luxurious habits here, tlia 
it is lucky you are going to India, where you can shake the Pagoda- 
tree.” 

It was always a matter of some surprise to me that our Professors, 
with Canon Melvill, the Golden lecturer at their head, winked at 
our revels; but perhaps with prophetic eyes they foresaw the Mutiny 
with alt its attendant horrors, and said amongst themselves, “ Let 
these poor fellows be merry whilst they can, for even the Aztecs 
allowed every indulgence to their victims.” And the Directors, 
when they came down in state to see how we were getting on, and 
we pledged them the wine cup from our windows, also probably 
interpreted our joyous shouts as - ’ 

*‘Monlitn te salniant." 

And afte rail, the Professors and Directors, supposing my theory 
is correct, were not far out in their reasons for indulgence, as a 
large majority of that joyous throng have gone to their long home, 
and found a last resting place in India, where 

" Daily the tides of life, go ebbing and flowing around them, 

Thousands of throbbing hearts, where theirs are at rest and for ever.” 



/ havt cut this chapter on oU Hailtybuty vtry short, as an elaborate Memoir of the College,, 
tdilii ("j-Sir Mcnier WsUiams, isbeiag JiaUtshed by Messrs Stephen Austin, o) Ilert/ord. 
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the journey in u pleasunt iinvel ininner it ciTlninly rei|uire<l, anti 
ilouliliiiK iny capacity in tins retpi-ct, I will take my readers liKhll)'. 
hy the lianil ; esix'cially at I concur willi a k'rcat authority m 
huinhle life, tiiat the true art of writing consittt, not in wcaryinj: hy 
prolixity, hut ill tteiieratiiiK a wish for more when the story's ended. 

I stcpiicd on hoard the 1>. and O. struuner at Southampton with 
coiisulcrahle satisfaction; feeling tliat nmv I h.id fairly started, and 
.w-as about to see something of tlic world. livery step I look 
showed something new, and the joyous sound of ■' Checry-man, ho 1 
leigtio 1 Kood Kin and hrandy, heiKho I " with liddic accmnpani- 
Inv',l n weiKhed anchor, will never he forROtten. B'd 

my cxiiltatioii cooled down considerably in the Bay of Biscay, where 
to '"S "'oantains liiRh, althoiiKh the officers declared 

■was mer a °r u "^'■“'••ntatives did to Kobinson Crusoe, that it 
■was merely a capfiill of wind. 

andTwns'aim '^’''1’ "'h® tossed about upon the ocean, 

“ el hno a safe in Cugland, when 

storm Cl 'I'P* 'ke hillahy of the 

rollinir I tho , 1 1 ’ ^ * awoke, and .as the ship was no lonffcr 

sea and tha? t 1 la"'*‘ '"‘o *''0 ''“Pl'’® 

sprLncLm nib C'* *"'™dueed to the inern^aids: so I- 

who had iu^t delighted eycsl -The steward, 

Gibraltar ■ there rb" o'**' oolfee, told me we had arrived at 
laden, with pomegralatel ora'* “"d ‘'“'o were boats actually 

below. How on earth I ’goCnTo m 1 ^*’“ ■ *" T 

be off, goodness only kLwl ‘"’P=d'enee to 

rushed on deck, and with an arA ^ them 

equaUed by Mr. Pickwick rstart^^" 
relations^he Earbary ai»s wm1°^ 

I had heard resided Iher? ’ -^hat T"" “ 

r- * - l'Cr,dSCo„rCl 

everyone I met must wish to stand in those shoes of mine, and 
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Motr" incarna.ionor cverv 

“lieavenlybody? whilfl Th T‘' P'^'™ of 
‘ --eached India, a, m ■ fie i„„ ' lljf “ . 
at each succeeding oZ' \ Z ^ i , ''' f-""P“''lnncc seemed to f;rovv 
'T5sop’sinnal«l7r;r,rad' the fale of 

"Jack" Senov «-,= , . f ™">onrs reachcil our cars that 

master, and didn’t intend* '^ubm'tr aqiial to his . 

any longer. tbrnitting to onr alleged superiority 

took me to his house for dinner We ditmd '’ 1 °'’ 

lay an axe of antiquated shaoe on the t.ablc 

-Bed in his attack on Ft,trCAht/^ 

^ took it for a badge of office ° ponderous of 

corner blows 

'Vh.ch, much to his annoyance had 
revds^here.**'*''''’ "'K'“'y 

Jl?nr„gTwamr':“ne fT 

roof outside the w'^ 7 from the 

ArthurP’ i exlw 'e7 I®'’ Sir 

got out of its caee • h ^'™‘' Parrot 

WSSAKEBT. 
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damage to my peas, although I keep a boy whose sole occtip^-tion 
to frighten them away.” * 

“ But only fancy, peas at Christmas 1 ” , 

“Ahl that’s all verj’ well,” my host exclaimed, "you must cur 
your ecstasy, for the daj-s are coming when you will long for the 
cool green fields and pleasant pastures of old England.” . 

But after all the years of preparation, all the hours passed witj 
the Latin grammar, wet with tears, lying on my desk before me, 
all my songs at College, I was now to be put in harness, and begin 
some really useful study which would enable me to communicate 
with the natives over whom I had been called to rule. To this 
end the Government sent me off to Patna, four hundred miles np 
country, and as that was before tine railroad days, I %\'ent by steamer 
up the Ganges. 

That certainly was a delightful, never-to-be-forgotten voyage; and 
eagerly I sprang on shore each evening when the anchor droppec 
to make acquaintance with the strange forms of life and vegetation 
which thronged the banks. The old gardener at Daylesford House 
would show me with much pride tuberoses, which lie managed to 
keep alive, although the thermometer marked ten degrees of frost, 
and then he would point to a wretched india-rubber plant stuck m 
an earthen pot. But here were tuberose trees covered with fragrant 
blossoms in every garden on New Year’s day, and gigantic india- 
rubber trees with monkeys — real monkej's, not stuffed with stra\v, 
as I had previously seen them in museums — peeping among th® 
branches, whilst parrakeets and other gaily-plumaged birds were 
flying overhead. Nor was my enjoyment much disturbed by sinister 
rumours which came to hand about the disaffection of the Sepoys. 

After a ten days’ journey up the Ganges I duly arrived at Patna, 
where at that time Mr. William Tayler was the Pro-Consul or 
Commissioner, holding authority over the city containing 150,000 
inhabitants and a large tract of thickly populated and highly fertile 
country, which in size may be compared.to the whole of Ireland. 

Shortly after iny arriral, as the mutiny was assuming a serious 
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aspect, Mr. Tayler calted a Council of the European residents 
around, and told them in effect that as lie dissented from the 
conciliator^' pat-them-on-thc-back policy which appeared to Ki 
emanating from Calcutta, he proposed, with our concurrence, to 
adopt a vigorous policy such as, in his opinion, was best suited to 
the times and the fanatical nature of the inhabitants of Patna, I3ut 
he reckoned without his host— the host being the Supreme Govern- 
ment at Calcutta— and the commencement of his downfall may 
be dated from that vigorous address, which we, the “O* irofCKoi, 
applauded to the echo. 

Of course, as we were a mere handful of Europeans, a vigorous 
policy could not make a very effective show. But tlie Commissioner 
determined to make it as effective as he could. Wc collected our 
force, such as it was, and armed cn^ a pie, rode through the city 
each evening, and did cver>'thing wc could to show the natives that 
we were a desperate set of fellows, who were not to bo attacked 
without great peril to themselves. Other vigorous steps we took, of 
covirse, but it would be tedious to recount them here, and I may 
refer those who are curious on the subject to Malleson’s “ History of 
the Mutiny.” 

It must not, however, be supposed that 1 am attempting here to 
edge myseU into the rank of my companions of those daj’s : Ross 
Mangles, V.C., \V. McDonnell, V.C., Col. Rattray, C.B., Alonzo 
Money, C.B,, Wake, C.B., Colvin and Boyle, C.S.I., who, when 
opportunity occurred, proved themselves heroes. All I pretend to 
say \s, that under Mr. Tayier’s orders, we one and all, showed a bold 
ront, doing our best to pose before the natives as a band of 
I esperate men; and, so far as 1 can judge, this policy’ averted 
anger in my case, and pre\'ented my showing whether I was a man 
oi war or not. 


would admit of letters 
'■'^‘'■'borough brother, 

enioving ven- Uv.K ?' ^<>“0". at Peshawur. He had been 

J ) K rerj lively times up there. But he thought we were lucky 
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fellows in serving under such go-a*head men as Cotton, and mj 
“master — Tayler.” Uc said the surrounding hills up there < 
been lined with armed Afghans, who held aloof, watching i® 
course of events, before deciding wliich side to take. But when 
they saw the English t'igorotis policy, they came in by thousan s, 
for Nicholson to enlist, and send off to fight for us at Delhi. 

1 found the volatility, of which my masters complained at school, 
stood me in good stead at Patna, for,'notwithstAnding the storrn 
which was going on around, I had arrived at the' happiest epoch of 
my life, with companions fully as joyous and lightdiearted as myself. 

Another of my companions, whose name calls up many pleasant 
recollections, was Frank .Vincent, the magistrate of Barh, an out- 
lying station, thirty miles from Patna. Ross Mangles, Colvin, and 
I, whilst the Mutiny was going on, occasionally would drop down 
the Ganges in a boat to Barh, for duck or snipe shooting, and we 
were sure to find a hearty welcome. 1 thought that Frank must 
feel so very helpless in case of an attack, being the only Englishman 
in the place, that I volunteered to stay and keep him company ; but 
he took me to his stable^ and exhibited a thoroughbred, whose 
saddle \vas hung up handy, and he said that as his scouts would 
give him warning if the enemy approached, he could easily ske- 
daddle, and arrive at Patna wthin two hours. 

Although Frank leisurely rode over to Patna to see us all, when 
he felt a longing to talk in his mother-tongue; thanks, I believe, 
to Mr. Tayler’s vigorous policy, he never had occasion to try the 
metal of his steed, except at the local races. 

At first 1 lived at Patna, in a house called Rosy Bower, close to 
the bazaar, and spent much of my time studying with a Munshi, 
who, as regards manners, contrasted very pleasantly with most of 
my Marlborough masters. For he would 

“ . . . bend his body, 

If I did carelessly bat nod at him.” 

And whilst at school, my Preceptors ^vduld -shout out v/Miy, 
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“Wrong, of course," even before they liearrl wfrnt I liarl to sa^. He 
was almost too polite, amt would declare that everythiiig innst 
* necessarils' tc right, because I said it/ He knew a Uttle Lnghsh, 
chiefly slang, picked up goodness only knows from whom, but 
certainly not from me, and he would bring it out so innocently and 
politely as he bowed and nibhetl his hands together, thinking all the 
time he was “ quite Parisian,” that 1 should not have begrudged the 
small salar)' ho enjoyed, had it been merely in payment for his 
English. 

“What salary did you get at your last place, Miinshi ? ’ 

" Sir, di«f was too less 1 ” 

“ But my friends think I shall not pass my examination so soon 
as you say I shall 1“ 

“ Dear Sir, that is all Betty and Martin in my eye.” 

“ I hope it is, but sit down. How is it your patent leather shoes 
are not so bright as usual ? ” ^ 

“ There are many dirts and muds about, my darling Sir ! “ 

Btit these elegant extracts made me think how ridiculous in my 
turn I must make mj-sclf, when I addressed my tutor in broken 
Hindustani and Bengali. So 1 made a compact with him, to which 
he heartily agreed ; that I might laugh as much as I liked at his 
mistakes, but if he wished to make merr}' over mine, he would do so 
at his peril. 

This arbitrary compact, unjust and cruel though it perhaps may 
seem, so far as 1 could learn nas no great hardship, for my tutor 
never seemed inclined to move a muscle of his face at awful blunders 
which assuredly would have made a vacant mind explode rvith 
laughter. But when he thought I meant to perpetrate a joke, the 
case was different ; for then he would crack his fingers, w riggle in his 
chair, at\d laugh out loud, exclaiming, “Too good! too good! aha!" 

In a short time he ROt me through the examination, which 
consiccring the Mutiny going on around, was not perhaps quite so 
stilt as otheraise tt would have been. But my tutor recerVed the 


news of my success with qualified delight. We had 


passed many 
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Fifty-ci"hl years had passed since my maternal f;rand- 
father, then Judge of Benares, armed only with a spear,* 
standing at the top of a winding staircase, defended 
himself and family against two hundred .armed men, 
headed by Vizier Ali, tlie deposed King of Oude, and for 
many years after, in the Sacred City, it became a proverb 
tliat no one should despair; since the Judge Snhib, single 
handed, kept a host of armed men, headed by a Prince, at 
bay. 

So my thov\ghts naturally turned to him, and I selected 
a spear of similar shape from the Commissioner's museum, 
and put it handy in case it should be needed. \Vc had 
sent out scouts, and as they would give us ample warning, 
we collected the assembled Europeans, male and female, 
and chosing sides, passed that lovely moondtt night, 
playing the suitable game of Hi-spy-hi — for most Euro* 
peans in India are at the proper age for games — among 
the orange, pomegranate, and fragrant citron trees which 
thronged the garden. Indeed, wc spent a very happy 
time, full of joy and mirtli. “ For they laugh at scars who 
never felt a wound.” 

Towards morning, as we were thinking the Sepoys would 
have arrived had they intended coming, and that ours 
had perhaps been merely idle fears, some one suddenly 
cried out, “ Hark 1 1 hear the Sepoys coming,” and sure 
enough, we listened to a steady tramp, tramp, tramp. 
We rushed towards the house, and I nearly fell into the 
arms of Colonel Rattray at the head of five hundred 
friendly Sikhs, who had been marching day and night to 
our assistance. I thought I had never seen such a gallant 
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siglit before. Nearly every marl stoorl ol'er si.^ feet liiglii anil tl 
gallant commander over-toppetl them all. , 

Then all felt safe, anil 1 took Colonel Rattray to a room to nasn 
off the dust nlnch covered him, stepping over the sleeping forms 
women and clnlclron collected there upon the floor, and >en 
asked his opinion of the pencral position of affairs, he brie j sat 
as I was unbuckling his sword and the revolv'er round his waist. ^ 
“Verj' fishy' Verj' fishy! hut I think m3' Sikhs w ill stand ! 

This answer made a considerable impression on me at the time, 

for although I heard the cannons plaj'ing on the retreating Sepoj s 

at Dmapoor, I had only hitherto been m company with civilians. 
But when a soldier at the head of such a splendid regiment, thought 
things looked *' very fishy,” I began to realise some sense of 
danger. 

Whenever I recall the Indian Mutiny, the tall forms of 'Colonel 
Rattray and Alonzo Money start up conspicuously before me, for 
wherever danger w’as greatest and fire hottest they were certain to 
be seen giving their orders, coolly as though on parade 5 and the}* 
both possessed the qualification so necessarj' to a leader, that with 
them in front, their followers entertained no doubt that they were 
being led on to victory. 

The Commissioner would not let me return to Ros}* Bower, so I 
had a charpoy bedstead pnt m his verandah, where for several 
months I slept at night with a revolver under m3’ pillow* and m3’ 
gun lying on the floor close b3’. I heard the latest news w'hen I 
awoke each morning, as the Commissioner came into the verandah 
and told me everything he knew. He also told me all his plans, and 
I admired very much the confidence he had from the beginning that 
we should get on all right, and that he would be able to keep tlie 
City of Patna quiet. 

One morning an Orderl3’ rode up with the news that Major 
Holmes had been murdered by his men at one of our outl3*ing 
stations; and truly there was no lack, most days, of news which 
w'as quafffiecf to make one's fiaircome out of curl m times of peace. 
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siljlit before. Ni-nrK every man stoorl over si\ feet IiikIi, ^ 

tjallanl coiutnamlcr tlu’ni afl. wash 

Tl,en all felt e,,fe, .m.l 1 took Colonel Itatlray to a room to 

off the (last nlnili rnveieci him. ■iteppiliK over the ficeping ^ 

women an.l chihlren c.illecte.1 there ninm the floor om' . j 

a<5kcf\ his opinuin of tht ijrneral jwisition of aff.iir'^. 

as I was unbiickliTi^ lus sworil an<l tlic rc\olvcr roiint us "• • 

“ Verv hsliv ' Von hshy ! hut I thmk niy Siklis w.U stami • 

Tins answer inatle a ronsi.h-r.il.lo Impression on me at tnc > 
for aUhonj’h I heanl the cannons playing on the retrcatinK -^P 
at l)inapo<»r. I hatl only lutluTlo In'cn in cornpauy «hh cu Ma . • 
Rut when a soldier at the h<*a<l of such a splentlhl regiment, t 
things looked “very fish),” I Itcgan to realize some sense 
danger, , \ a 

Whencv’cr I recall the Indian Mutiny, the tall forms of Co.ont. 
Rattray and Alon/o Money start up conspicuously before me, for*** 
wherever danger was greatest ami fire hottest they were certain to 
be seen giving their orders, coolly as though on parade; and they 
both possosscil the fjuahfication so necessary to a leader, that witli 
them in front, their followers entertained no doubt that they were 
being led on to victory. 

The Commissioner would not let me return to Rosy Bower, so I 
had a charpoy bedstead put in his verandah, where for several 
months I slept at night with a revolv'cr under my pillow and m)’ 
gun lying on the floor close by. I heard the latest news when I 
awoke each morning, as the Commissioner came into the verandah 
and told me everything he knew. He also told me all his plans, and 
I admired very much the confidence he had from the beginning that 
we should get on all right, and that he would be able to keep the 
City of Patna quiet. 

One morning an Orderly rode up with the news that ^fajo^ 
Holmes had been murdered by his men at one of our outlying - 
stations; and truly there was no lack, most days, of new’s which 
was qualified to make one's hair come out of curl in times of peace. 
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But SVC soon used to it, nml took j;o<kI or tuul news just ;vs it 
, came. 

Tlic calm conficlcnco felt by the Cotninissiom-r cnrnmimirat«Ml 
itself to all the others, nin! ss’ith Taylor ami Kntimy at the head 
of afiairs, I felt comfortable eno«Kh. and <luln*t troiil)le tiiyself iniirh 
about the Mutiny which was on around. 

One inorninjj, soon after the Siklis arrived, the Cotnmi‘!sioncr 
came and toU me that from certain iiiforinatiun he ha<! received, he 
thought it very probable the WahalK-cs, a fanatical sect of Moslems 
in the city, would give us tronl>lc and raise the flag of insurrection. 
So in order to keep them quiet he intended making ll»eir licad riien 
leave, for the present, their houses in the city, and take up ihvir 
abode near us, where they wouhl be out of temptation to <lo us 
mischief, witli the Sikhs to watch titem. They also wouhl act as 
hostages for the good behaviour of their crew. 

Tile arguments used for this prococ<ling appeared to me so good 
■ that 1 heartily concurred, and next day, when tlic Wahabec Chiefs 
arrived by invitation, I rcceucd them and bowed them, with all duo 
ceremony Into the large room in which wc used to dine. 

Five or six other Europeans were also present, and after a few 
unimportant obsen-ations about the weather and tlic crops, at a 
given signal Colonel Rattray and some Sikhs marched in, and then 
we informed the Wahabces of our plan for keeping them out of 
mischief and beyond the reacli of calumny, which, so far as I could 
sec, afforded them unqualified delight. 

An old fellow who sat next to me was the only one who appeare<l 
uneasy, for he looked at me slyly through the corners of his eyes 
as though he could not clearly understand our little game ; but 
I calmed his fears, and said, “ Your Reverence, in your new abode 
— which, by the way, is much cleaner, larger, and more comfortable 
than your own — you will enjoy peace with honour whilst these 
troubled times remain ; and you can tell your beads and study the 
Koran at leisure.” 

Running my eye over the list of persons present at that historic 
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gathering I find I am the sole survivor, and have to bear the 
of the charge subsequently brought against us, that this no ens to i 
change of the Wahabees’ residence, without any “ with )'Our ea\e» 
or “ by yonr leave,” was an act of treachery on our part. 

In the insurrection of 1709 at Benares, where, as I have shewn, 
my grandfather took such a conspicuous part, he was subsequen > 
directed to capture certain Mohammedan nobles known to be con 
cerned in the insurrection, and the historian of that affair recor » 
that “ Anything like an attempt to allure them into our power b} 
civil invitations was )ustly spurned, as success itself only renders 
such treacherous measures, however consonant with Asiatic practice, 
the more disgraceful.” 

Men with such sentiments as these enable a handful of English- 
men to hold India. And no wonder when in after jears my 
grandmother received five volumes of Dcspatclies, the following 
autograph inscription appeared on the fly-leaf; — 

A leiiUnioiiy of sincere rcspcci ami regnnl, .mil also a memorial 
of atl.iclinient. foiimled on long intimacy, to the honourable ami 
Mriuoiis memory of )oiir dccc.iscil Imi^band, from her faitliful frlcntl 
and servant, 

Wklleslev.” 

It was actordinglj determined at Benares, to plan the seizure of 
all the Mohammedan nobles bj siirpriw, at the same hour, lest the 
proceeding*, ag.imst one might alarm ami enable the others to 
escape. 

This plan W.IS ailoptetl. and it cndwl m the nobles being killed, 
but not iKrfore the> had killetl and wounded several of the force sent 
against them. 

And now for the I’atna affair: 

Without attempting to vliidd inysclf iH-lund the proverb-,. ••All's 
fair in love .iml w.ir,” .ainJ •* Net «*s«.ii5 kimw^ no law," or pointing to 
such precedents us leading the enemy into an ainbubC.ide, masked 
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batteries, or catching mice in traps, or robins under a sieve, there 
iippears to me a vast clifi'erence between inviting a man to my house, 
in order to kill him when he gets lliere; and inviting him, in order 
that his followers shall not kill tne^ so long as I keep him lianci}'. 

Or, to give an iUnstration which will be familiar to all. It was 
surely an act of foul treachery oh the part of Jael,* wife of Heber 
the Kenite, to slay Sisera as she did. Uut, fearing injury from his 
host, supposing she had enticed the captain into her tent, and kept 
him in honourable confinement there, enjoying his milk and butter, 
until all danger had passed away, who could have blamed her ? 

01 course. Colonel Rattray and his Sikhs could easily have surprised 
at\d captured the Wahabis at their residence in the heart of the 
city, but a display of this Kind was the very thing sve wished to 
avoid, as there was nothing definite against them Him, save that 
they were the chiefs 


“Of that sainily murderous brood 
To carnage and the Koran given, 
lYho thmk through unbelievers' blood 
Lies their dircc test path to heaven.” 


If this apologv’ cannot be accepted according to the strict rules of 
morality, all I can say is that circumstances alter cases, as the 
following will show : — 


When my Marlborough brother commanded the zoth Hussars, 
he sent for his head sergeant, who was a pattern of morality and a 
shining light in e\ery wa\, and asked him “what sort of fellow is 
Trooper Jones ? *’ 

He’s a ver>' queer sort of a man * ” 

I hear he intends shooting me at the butts this morning.” 

eU, if that is the case,” coolly replied the sergeant, “ the best 
wa> will be to keep an eye on him, and not show* any signs of fear.” 
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“But, stop, you have not heard me out ; he says if he misses me, 
he intends to shoot you.” . , 

“ Then, I trust you will at once put him under arrest, Colone . 
almost roared the sergeant. 

Could volumes say more ? 

The Wahabees had no lack of entertainment, for as their nc\\ 
abode was close to where Ross Mangles lived with me, we turnec 
the surrounding space into a recreation ground, where w’e challenge 
the Sikhs to cope with us in feats of agility and strength. 

As I had won “the hundred yards” at College, and lately the 
jumping prize at the Calcutta races, the Sikhs had very Httle chance 
so far; but in feats of strength — particularly where peculiar skill was 
wanted— we found it hard work to hold our own. 

The second in command of the grand Sikh Corps, who boro the 
euphonious name of Hidayat AH, or the Guide to Heaven, took 
much interest in our games, and we made great friends with him, 
for he ^s■as a rare specimen of an Oriental soldier ; his physique 
was splendid, and the sight of him, with his sharp drawn sword, 
running at the head of the Sikhs by the side of Colonel Rattray, 
was one w'hich the enemy never cared to stay very long to contem- 
plate ; and it was fortunate for us that he cast his lot with us. 

The last time I saw my friend Hidayat Ali, some years after, he 
had grown very stout ; his breast was covered with decorations, 
and he was sitting fast asleep in one of the front scats at Go\ern- 
ment House in Calcutta, whilst a Concert was going on around; 
but when he awoke he recognised me, and wc talked ov’cr happy 
Patna days. 

Tile Wahabees used to sit in the \crandah of their liouse telling 
their beads, and viewing what doubtless they called our antics 
unworthy of sober men. But it was quite itnpo-ssible to judge from 
their Fagin.hke faces, in which low cunning was mingled with 
ferocity, whether thej were pleased or not, for they never laughed 
or even smiled at incidents which ordinary mortals would consider 
highly entertaining. 
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1 often longed to f:nov.’ their thouj^ht**, thouijh mttjht Ik? f.ir 
from nattering to m>scU; hut tivU I may fairly -mv. lint \%liclhcr tliey 
ukcvi their chanj^ed abode or not, it woidd hav»' iHcen far Ik'IIct had 
they stayed there always for some yi-ani after they b.ifl to chanj^e 
their residence, as convicts beyond the sea, lo a far less deli|^htftil 
place than Patna. 

*rhe rural jK)pulalion of ibc district, so fat as \ could )udue, took 
no share in the mutinous spirit of the Sepoys, and they ;^avc ns 
hardly any trouble. I was much impresse<! with this fact later on, 
uhen I was sent for tsvo days’ journey up the river Gunduc, in order 
to move all the boats 1 found from one side of the river to the other, 
and prevent certain native regiments crossing. On starling, my 
chief presented me with a copy of '* Vanity Fair," which 1 had not 
read before, and he told me to keep a sharp look out for mutineers. 
But I soon found that it was liest not to trouble my head about the 
enemy, and so I lay very snug inside the l>oat reading my hook, and 
... -taking a stroll only in the evening. 

1 aiu’ays found the villagers most polite and humble, and none of 
them offered to molest me though I was quite alone. 

In frigid England, the pastime of swimming gives more pain than 
pleasure so far as my experience goes, but during my Indian career 
I passed a considerable portion of my time in water, and every 
station is careless of expense in erecting a commodious bathing 
place, where a really happy hour may be passed at morning, noon, 
or night. Directly the sun had risen, giving light to Patna, \vc all 
assembled at the bath, the temperature of which I tested and found 
to be rather higher, in its normal state, than what is called a hot 
bath in England. But as the outside air marked an average of 
eighty degrees, it appeared quite cool to persons swimming in it. 

When 1 was acting as Civil and Sessions Judge of Tipperah, there 
was a piece of water with a circumference of half-a-mile at the 
bottom of my garden, and the Magistrate and I almost every day at 
sunrise having adjusted a slightly buoyant apparatus, and an 
umbrdU to shade our eyes, vvonld lie upon our backs on the surface 
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of Iho lake, and allow the breeze to take us where it liked. We 
Jacanas* which abounded there, and lived among the 
resented our Intrusion with shrill cries, and kites and vu 
circling overhead would turn their eyes towards the unusv^a sif, 
which we presented. The fish of course would fly at our ' 

but there were turtles and snakes which greeted us with a passing 
stare, but we did not care for tliem, as strange to say, althoug i 
sea-snakes are \'ery deatlly, the fresh water snakes of India possess 
no poison fangs. I often was reminded of a song I sang at Haile} 
bury, and would chant it out as I floated contentedly along : 


*• Strange birds about us sueep, 
Strange things come up to look at u», 
The monsters of the deep 


I often longed to hold my Court out there, and went so fai ns to 
broach the subject to my clerks, who cordially approved, and on very 
sultry days, when the thermometer marked over loo^ in the verandah, 
they would “jog iny memory" as they called it, and ask wlicn I 
proposed an adjournment to the bath. But public opinion, and 
objections which the High Court at Calcutta probably would have 
made, compelled me to adjourn s,iiu die this novel and refreshing 
scheme. 

The time 1 sjienl .it P.itn.i during the Mulinv , was the most jovons 
period of my life. Hitherto examinations had been a constant 
incubus, but allhoiigli then- were stiU such things impending, both 
in languages and law, I had gamed experience, and learnt howto 
manage tliem witliout much difficuitv ; and. as regards the stick, my 
tutors stood most in fear of that. My cornpuiuons also formed u 
very jovous band, and if we looked xcrimis when bad news arrived 
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I^clhi, \vc soon were bright af,':iin, for 
Tnvior ^^n«;er to ourselves; putting tlie utmost faitli in 

W h 1 ‘ 

'vas cli'^n persons of nil dcnominiitions joined it, but it 

I man*^ > composed of ofiicers and ineaibers of tbc Civil Ser\-icc. 
cartHnlofV^"'^^^' success, but it was difficult to please every 
a book T L * ^ clerk to paste complaints into 

Qf ’ '^'bich I have by me now; and those which appeared wortliy 
imnnrr'"''"V my clerk read out in a very solemn 

Whm ’ “'I," '**' "•ell-rounded periods, in lion of sherry and bitters, 
followir,? " ' .'‘'^^cmbled for dinner in the evening. I select the 
"gainst '’nJrsir’'"; /‘'C'' appears to milit.atc 

lnuct^^^M'\ , m“"aKcnicnt. But the writer, who was 

prme to see s P>g-st.cking, riding races, and irregular hours, was 
prone to see a mountain m a molcdull : 


“ Dear Lockwood, 

tOMt. Now I do wan breakfn,, w ; , ? “"c 

ander your orders, I r^M mffor u.rh °"fr ''' acting 

yeti Is ,h,s the boaTted EnHwh ‘ 

mnch .about ? These Bervaiits'’nr ’ Pmdence yen civilians talk so 

rortheygiveme„o bi„TrJ. ah ,heT"" ™*P“att"e relloiv." 

"ould have a dancei'the Slcf;, be in ""d oecasionally we 

alt were obliged to join. We wore no "oar h “^"‘^^-in 
of gaudy colours, and le.athcr belts in whM ^ ' ‘Garibaldi jackets 
- latd aside, were stuck, and high untal^ 
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native make. Tliese in time w'erc wont to drag’j^le down, 
the appearance of ruffians on the stage. , ' 

Everj’ one was obliged to do what, I believe, aie called the s ep-^ 
and when the fiddle struck up and we all went round, old and >oii ... 
together, those who smoked being armed with churchwarden pipe- • 
which someone had procured somehow, the effect ^^’as so ' . 
comical, and we looked such awful idiots, that I could hardlj' 

up for laughing- Mr. Judge Woodcock, who had been nearly a t ir 

of a centurj* in the Civil Service, and who was a great favouHt® u it | 
us all, would trj* and excuse himself, on the plea of being too old an 
stout, but his grave face as he hopped round, was far too good to bo 
lost without a struggle, so three or four of us wotdd take him by the 
arms and compel him to join in the dance, which 1 feel confident he 
enjoyed as much as the youngest there. 

Sometimes we would hunt the* saci«J hulls, which roamed about 
at pleasure, filching the farmers' crops, and as we galloped ‘rtJong* 
side, we seized their tails and tried to throw them over; nnd, once,- 
when some British soldiers were camping near, we ran one in among 
them; but they, thinking it was mad, turned out and shot it. the 
butcher of the party cutting it up for meat. 

Ross ^^angles and I, however, as giianhaus of the peace, in no 
measured terms declaimed against tins impious act. and all received 
our censure in good part, except the smallest of the troop, u ho, 
never having heard of sacred bulls before, failed to appreciate the 
wannth with which we spoke, so. stepping out, he said, “You 
gentlemen seem to be S{>caking \er}- disrespectful to the British 
soldier.” But the comical bantam-cock-hke wav m which he spoke 
caused such a burst of laughter that he was'obliged to retire in 
confusion, whilst his comrades, wishing to make peace, cordially 
invited us each to take a sirloin. 

Onr dress v.hilst the Mutiny tras RoinK on around, tens most 
peculiar, luit vve tliouRht it picturesque; for uhen an itinerant 
nalive pcdlcr exposed liis wares to tiew-, lie was sure to liaie sonic 
fancy g.iudy Stuff, wiiich aiinost required a pair of green sj>ettacles 
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captain, lie said, “ I remember 5-011 
with a spcakins-tnirnpet in your 
room I recognised your features, 
am sure you will remember mine. 


THE MUTINY- 

perfectly, standing on 
hand ; directly yon ente 
Have a good look at me, and 
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^ ^''■- Commis- 

the whole of Ireland. Thu"va“liuT'r'’ 
districts, in each of which there 
^ half-a-dozen other officials, besides'r 

traders, and Indigo planters scatlerel 11^'"^°’’'^"'’ 

country. There were native. ’ . over the 

«n these districts, the onl) sm.™ t""'"'''’- 

the river Ganges, eight miles from Patna D'napoor, on 

5;;t ->• 

Dinapoor, instead of comin- to Patna ar„e,,? ^ “t 

'’‘“■'>■"'8 station of Arrah, where 
n the most gallant manner by mv friends Wak-n^r i ^ 
other Europeans, who had fortifiil a Imte 

"Ould not let me go '“'“""“O'* “'^o, but the Commissioner 
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Hitherto, all had jjone well at Patna. With the exception of one 
slight attack on onr patroling part3', when Dr. L}’ell was kiHec , 
city had made no sign of disaffection, and the Commissioner 
dailj' receiving congratulations from all parts of Itjdia 
his successful policy. Indeed some of us went so far as to ad re?s 
Mrs. Tayler as “My Ladj'" in anticipation of the decoration wc 
supposed to be in store for her gallant husband. But here again we 
were reckoning without our host- 

As the general opinion was that the Scpoj's would disperse 
directly they saw our force approaching, when I said good-bj’C to 
Ross Mangles, I told him if he found them still alive, to remember 
me to all the beleaguered garrison,* especially to Colvin, who had 
been with me in the “old boat” at HaiJeybuiy’. But the following 
day, as 1 was sitting in my verandah reading with m3’ Mnnshi, I saw 
n tall tmmp-liko figure appro.aching in the distance, and prcsentl3’ to 
my great astonishment saw it was Ross Mangles, who bncfl3' said, 

“ We hate had an awful licking; the loth is prott3> well annihilaled,~— . 
and I am one of the few come back to tell the talc." 

Here tv.'is cause For grave reflection, hut with characteristic selfish' 
ness my thoughts reverted to m>'sclf, and I said, “ I suppose wo 
shall hai-e the i-ictorioiis Scpo3's down on us now 1 ’* to which 
Mangles said, “ Very likely ' ” and throwing himself on a bed which 
was handy, he fell asleep, and as I u'otild not allow anyone to 
disturb him. he slept straight on cml for fifteen iiours. He had a 
very rough time of it during his absence from P.itna ; luiving walked 
fifty miles or so, the List twent3'-five under a shower of bullets, -But 
he had no reason to regret going as a volunteer, because his 
gallantry on this occasion gained fur him one of the three Victoria 
Crosses .awarded to civilwiis. .My .Mimshi then retired to spread 
the news like wild-fire through the town ; and 1 went to tlie Com- 
missioner. whom I found had also heard of the «hsasler. But he. 
as usual, seeme.l to take the matter \cry co.jlly, although he did not 



Al /'A'yl DU/ilKG THE MUTINT. 


iS’i 

tbaTuv "[^•"ins the conversation, I snitl, “ It scorns 

'I'at VO shall have hot work here presently ! " 

Euroro.'-,’nf"°'^';" ' “."‘"’"“I. “you will call in the ont-lviii!; 
GarriLn ’tT' "'as'^acreil in ilelail like the Arrah 

SO ‘ Vfrv fi I wse Colonel Kattrny’s expression, 

even then wJ' ‘'“f a™i'al>l<= '"an should rally here, and 

liavin^nesrl hundred strong. The Sepoys 

invincible Ld''""m'““’ consider themselves 

in their thousand'^''"^ found will assemble 

butter mrlo vsl “ . '^it^cretion is the 

“I! mt 

the other side frni n nnd two Runs, was advancing on 

_^uccessful all wonld^stm grweir''"^ 

I don’t nlrt bo is not successful, how then ?”• 

the Commissbner° fcT "'hntever on 

atlvice, and I record it merel l. ' “ >nan to ask or take much 
of the censure winch mv =bare 

affair. Bm I felt ^ subsequently incurred over this 

ottiors, comZa?;rof ni^nr 'T f''"' "> 

appears immaterial-the Eurl "'b"''’’ hut the point 

in and rally at pSna! nt the outlying stations to come 

occurred dutTnB‘'th'’eTe«Tew‘‘ho!''"'‘t“"'' f"" "bioh 

™tted an act of treacherv e bciits, I would joyously have com- 
bave played on the Wahlk^ I “vonM ^“PP^cd ‘o 


hhephttrt. 
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missioner to entrust his orders of recall to me for delivery, 
then, when no one was looking, slyly flung them all mto nr 
Ganges. . , -r 

For the gallant Sir Vincent Ej’re, with whom subsequen y 
became intimate, advanced with his usual intrepidity and s‘i ■ 
followed by his men, who had no intention of turning their bac 'S 
on the enemy ; and the mutineer host, after the cannons had player 
upon them for a short time, dispersed like a mist before the rising 
sun, and the heroes shut up in the Arrah house were saved. 

Directly I heard of this victory, it seemed to fit in so very nicely 
with the natural course of events, that I felt quite astonished at my 
ever havung supposed it could be otherwise. It really appe^ited 
ridiculous to think that the three thousand Sepoys would stand 
against one hundred and fifty Englishmen ; for although they had 
shot down the roth, the3' must hme got it pretty* warm themselves; 
and although they had been drilled by English officers ; who was 
going to lead them against such a veteran as Eyre ? In fact, I now 
felt inclined to say, as Jack Spraggon said to Lord Scamperdalc, 
“There, I how it would all turn out 

Jack Spraggon was one of those clever gentlemen who knew 
t’\artly what would happen, after the event occurred. 

The Lieutenant-Governor and I^rd Canning at Calcutta, four 
hundred miles from Patna, when they heard of Eyre's vietoiy and 
the recall order synclironmisly, were naturally on all fours with Jack 
Spraggon and mvsclf— in my later illuminated stale— and were 
astonished how anyone in his senses, could have imagined' that 
things could possibly turn out otherwise than tliev did. In fact, 
they could make nothing of it. At last a bright idea occurrwJ. 
The recall, of course, was due to panic ; and a man who could 
perform a treacherous act and suhscqiicntly he panic-struck, was 
clearly not ht to rule o\er so large a province. Consequently Mr. 
Ta\lrr was ileposcd, and Mr. Justice Samuels was sent from 
CalrtJtta to reign at Patna in Ins stead. 

Hut liy this lime our Patna crisis was over. Ejre h.id sent the 
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anivinp ’^*'‘5"nents to the nKht-ahout, troops were dally 

Us old consequently 1 placed my spear back into 

under mv nln'" ' '"“seum, and left off sleeping with mv revtdver 
Mr <> T''- fo'uul il comrortable. ' 

forrvar,! a1!d ' “"‘'"I'" ‘'"n l«nc, the Wababees were brought 
they were ^ seboff for the slur placed upon their character, 

pie-nic. to'wto l"as"“f r '“I I’y-Rnncs be by-goues 

If th ' ^ ^ freedance was invited. 

*0 light°hd'*' ° ’'Ulna's, whose tricks subsequently were brought 
have rolrert rirliculons, bow they would 

assembledtn Unt when I found them 

down the Gan"es P'^nsurc trip 

though alS;A / ;’°''t' PUttinoats, 

DirertleV hero nor there to them. 

throuL-h th' f'oy ono and nil gave me a sly look 

On mv wav m^h >'°''''“"-‘'^uprettycloselycutwcguessl” , 

SE-i i;£™ r- “S' 

dissrace. I askef Idm if he “ iso had “I '"‘d 

Pic-ntc, but he, in mehncholv t ^ received an invitation to the 

Esr.; ; -iEEtEEE 

nssistant to Mr. Aloaao MoL? ‘X“ ‘'’'= ns 

■nterpreler. His employment w4 eh n • “ and 

t-e villagers as fo t^he wlrho^X^fthe' retS^htit tSe “ 
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there was any fightinj' going on, he always took so promi^nent » 
part that everyone exclaimed, ” That gentleman has mista 'en 1 ^ 
profession, he should have Ijccn a soldtcr.” 

I was in good company then, for Sir \V. Cliampain, o ® 
Engineers, and I, shared Mr. Money’s tent, though I confess I ^ 
mere sleeping partner, as my scanty knowledge of the paloi'i of t e 
place prevented my being of any real assistance to my chief, 
accordingly spent most of my time in shooting round about the 
camp, and noticing anything in the shape of birds or plants which 
seemed either curious or rare. 

One day when I extended my excursion farther than usual, I saw 
in the distance a laden cart, without either attendant man or beast ; 
and on going up to it I found a load of cases filled with wine. I at 
once set my seal upon it as spoils of war, and when I returned to 
camp, I told Colonel Douglas and Alonzo Money of my claim. But 
they said, everyone must share alike. I managed however to get 
several bottles of champagne for my share, and although we uere-^ 
well supplied, as civilians always are In India, those bottles had a 
rare manna-in-the-wilderness flavour which was quite refreshing. 

Soon after this, Jugdispoor was taken by the troops, and I 
experienced the peculiar sensation of standing under fire for some 
time. I think we burnt the place, for the figure of Sir \V. Champain 
rushing about with a lighted torch, now rises up before me, but 
perhaps I may be mistaken in this particular. 

We liad a grand batteau in the woods of the rebel chief, Koer 
Singh; and when the time arrived in early morning for a start, at 
least a hundred willing hands were present to beat the jungles. 
Sikhs and Goorkhas. and the villagers who lived around, came 
forward to see the fun. Plenty of rough music was forthcoming 
too ; drums, and horns, and bells to scare the savage boar or bear, 
and rouse him from his den. 1 went forward with the other guns, 
and soon we had all arranged ourselves behind some bush, or rock’ 
or tree. What a lovely scene it was of joyous freedom. One for 
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Bnt the spa.nodic silence is soon broken with a horrible din 
^ “ The sixpenny tltiiro and the trampei of im," 

to stir „“p ^“rJjvinTthinTl"' loa'lnd bn'r'"'"'’ 

I had been reading in Hindustani and 

searched in vain I conlti r. i i’ ' were rnentallv 

"Ham 1 But tbe’tn/s^iV*! VZ ™-n 'll ■ 

«m= leisurely trotting up , L ,nnX tmek ’ '''' ‘'“•ar 

fowled him over with mv firl* k • , ‘cadinj' to wlierc I sat I 
went off at a tangent, receiving my'^secon'd 

I hese were the fir«;t bullet as he fled 
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him thus ; “ A jury lia<; decided against you. Well ; that 
wrong ; but still they decided as they thought right, and it is at, 

1- ifi ij'iN’c 

Under such circumstances Mr. Tayler’s wisest policy wou 
been to keep quiet, and had he done so, subsequent events, 
little doubt, would have justified his proceedings; " pj 

have been smoothed over, and again he would nave been ce 
fitted for the highest administrative command. ^ , , 

But unfortunately he could not view the matter in tins ir. ^ 
Thoroughly satisfied that his policy had been right, and considering 
himself the saviour of Patna, he thought those who differed rom 
him must be wilfully blind and disingenuous ; and even ^ 

myself, whose probity he acknowledged to be above suspicion, if i® 
dared to suggest that possibly there might be two opinions in sue 
a cause, did so at the risk of meeting with a reception shnilar to 
that of Gil Bias, when he criticised the Arclibishop of Granada s 
homilies. He accordingly proclaimed war to the knife, neitiier 
giving nor demanding quarter, and as he had a facile pen and 
pencil, he hoped soon to right himself and cover his opponents 
with obloquy and ridicule. 

“The late Commissioner of Patna has a good deal of Mister 
John Bull about him,” a native gentleman of high rank said to tne, 
“ see what thrusts he gives with his sharp horns.” But it was like 
Virgil’s bull, which contended \vith the winds. 


" Arbon$ obiiixm imneo, ventosque tacessit * 

Icttbus, et sparsa ad pugnam proliidit arena.’' 

Rut we must not judge Mr. Tayler too harshly. Had he been 
six feet high with shoulders in proportion, he might have smiled 
merely at the charge of panic, and contented himself with punching 
the head of anyone who dared to re^at the accusation in his 
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presence. But he was no hi{i;Ker than Warren Hastin^^s, anti IkjIU. 

^ like YirgU’s bees, 

“Z«{jcH^*s annuo? a«»K?/o t« pedore versnnt. 

Sir Wiilter ScoU says that it is less dangerous to impugn the 
honour of some men than their horsemanship. But Itow inudt 
more liangcrous is*it to charge a high-spirited little chap, who, even 
\\ith the aid of high-heeled boots is little more than five feet high, 
with want of courage. 

Those who explore the Indian jungles will probably meet with a 
graceful bird, well known to naturalists as hellicosus,'" wliosc 

shrill notes of challenge maybe heard for miles around. Perched 
on Some mound or hillock to make up for deficient size, woe to any 
of its species wandering near which dares to impugn its courage. 
WithovU a single thongl\t of what the consequence may be, it ruffles 
its feathers, sets its spurs, and thca the hunter, if he keeps con- 
— ' cealed, may witness a sangv\mar>' battle, in which, after the first few 
feints and passes, such fearful wounds are given that the weaker 
bird is soon lying gasping on its back, whilst the victor, flying to 
the very summit of a neighbouring hill, sounds its shrill clarion of 
triumph. 

1 am sure that \f Me. Tayler were living now, he would not object 
to such a simile as this, for often with his facile pencil he depicted 
such a fight. Only, so sanguine was he of ultimate success, that the 
head of the winning bird bore a marked resemblance to his own ; 
whilst his rival, with wounded wing or bleeding breast, was lying 
on the ground. 

Those however, who, like the hunter, viewed the combat from afar, 
required no prophetic eye to see how it all must etxei,a.s, e!a.e.h 
succeeding thrust which Mr. Tayler gave, placed the members of 
the Government deeper in this dilemma That even supposing they 
ulsUed to do him justice, tUej- could not do so without accepting 
lus theory, that his opponents, some of them eminent statesmen. 
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slor^’,) lie brouj'ht home some couch grass.t and told Ids man to 
it for ornament in Ins garden. 

AithoiiKh both Hastinj^s and Tajdcr possessed administrative 
talents of hi^h order^ they hotl» would have saved tlienisclvcs, and 
everybody else, a worhl of tronblc had they used honey in the place 
of fjah, for ink, and followed the plan of the Emperor Nanj;-fu, who 
destroyed Ids enemies, by makinfj them his friends.* It is said that 
I'rancis, the chief antagonist of Hastings was implacable ; but I 
don’t believe this theorj*, for in my humble way, 1 always found, in 
India, these so-called implacable fellows, the easiest to get on with, 
if they were only treated fairly, and without a parade of insolent 
superiority , pavticulavly when one stood a round or so above them 
on the official ladder, as Hastings did compared with Francis. 

In my yputhful days 1 spent much of my time at Daylcsford, 
where, after dinner, my host would read out manuscript verses 
written by Warren Hastings, in which ridicule of Francis appeared 
"in almost every line, I moved uneasy in my chair whilst the 
recitation was going on, and like Macaulay, thought my reckoning 
high ; but the invective was so verj' cutting, that I was wont to 
apply it subsequently to my playmates w!\en the evil side of my 
nature came uppermost, and I wished to “rile” them. 

The celebrated legend, “ A/cms aqttn in nrdttisp attached to the 
portrait of Hastings in Calcutta, may fairly be translated by the 
watchword of one of Trollope’s characters, “ ’Tis dogged as does 
it,” for Warren’s principal ruU in life appears to have been getting 


I Tlic most troubtev>nie weed we have, »nd jrei, viranee *0 say. 
U out m Rou«i. Thecreepios tom stoeV olone being (eo<%o,\sed. 
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story,) lie brought home some couch grass,! and told his man to 
plant it for ornament in his garden. . . 

Although both Hastings and Taylcr possessed administrative 
talents of high order, they both would have saved themselves, an< 
everybody else, a world of trouble had they used hotrey in the place 
of gall, for inb, and followed the plan of the Emperor Nang-fu, who 
destroyed his enemies, by making them his friends.* It is said that 
Francis, the chief antagonist of Hastings was implacable ; but I 
don’t believe this theory’, for in my humble w'ay, I always found, irr 
India, these so-called implacable fellows, the easiest to get on with, 
if they \s’ere only treated fairly, and without a parade of irrsolent 
srrperiority, particularly \vhen one stood a rorrnd or so above them 
on the official ladder, as Hastings did compared with Frarreis. 

In my youthful daj’s I spent much of my time at Daylesford, ' 
where, after dinner, my host would read out manuscript verses 
written by Warren Hastings, in which ridicule of Francis appeared 
in almost every line. I moved uneasy in my chair whilst the 
■ recitation was going on, and like Macaulay, thought my reckoning 
Irigh •, but the invective was so very cutting, that I was wont to 
apply it subsequently to my playmates when the evil side of my 
nature came uppermost, and [ wished to “rile” them. 

The celebrated legend. ” itfe«r aqua tn nrrficis,” attached to the 
portrait of Hastings in Calcutta, may fairly be translated by the 
watchword of one of Trollope's characters, '* ’Tis dogged as does 
it,” for Warren’s principal rule in life appears to have been getting 
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into srr.ipes nml udroitly K<-‘tlinK <>«* tlicin nRain, j, i,j(. 

yoars of trmtl»lc and atiXK'ly wliicli would have ^’5*'”- nolicv 
to mortaU le‘N'5 pachydermatous than himself. His \Jporous 
occupied the attention of Parliament more or less for a pen 
seven years ; Mr. Taylor occupied it more or less- for one a>.^> 
then short work was made of his vi'fjoraus poljcy at ° . 

astute orator on the other side, like Sergeant Snubbin, *ea 
majoritj hy the nose, and ilcinoiistraled to their satisfac jon 
even if Mr. Tajler h.ul not been giiilly of treachery and panic; u 
/h'sop's lambkin, he liad lioon guilty of other crimes an ni - 
demeanours still more heinous. . • u . d 

notli Ifastings and Tayler acted accorthng to tijeir 
I have no doubt that to their latest breath they thought the ow-^ 
they gave were only what their ant.agonists dcscn’cd. 
that ma^' he, they raised enemies amongst men quite as valiant a 
thcmsolvc.s, and far more powerhd, besides forfeiting the “heaven 
sympathy " of many tlioughtfu! men ; especially those who, hanng 
led eas> -going citizen lives, had never been tried as they were. 

When my Portland Place progenitor, who used lus spear so deftly 
at Benares, retired from the seiv'icc, he ornamented his spoons and 
forks with what is called “ a crest *’ ; but when he contemplated 
adding book-plates to his library, he found he wanted a legend to 
superscribe. Whilst he was in this dilemma, the Marquis Wellesley 
called, and hearing the cause of trouble, at once suggested a motto, 
which was adopted with applause, 

“ D>n;i sptro, spero f '• * * 

This motto also was adopted by Mr. Tayler ; and to the hour of 
his death he thought and talked of nothing but the alleged injustice 
done him, carrying on at the same time a hopeless war with those 
who had kept him from honour, by refusing to acknowledge him as 
the Saviour of Patna dunng the Indian ^^utlny. 

I am told that three historians of the Indian Mutiny — Kaye, 
Malleson, and Holmes — have devoted a considerable amount of 
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whatever of my own, I ws thrust into appointments which 
wise I mi^ht have waitcil for through many years, 
never have gained at alh 1 had hardly passed my examina i > 

when, as no one else was a\’ailable, I was sent to ofHcia c as 
Chief Magistrate of that sacred cil}', Gya ; tlic substantive appom 
ment being worth /'3000 a year. Then I waf cmpIo5'ed o'" 
j’cars in taking up land for public purposes on a verj' high ^ ar) , 
whilst living in tents; and then I was pitcliforked on to the Bene 
as Civil and Sessions Judge to try a cause edebre, in a manner 
which made me think that after all there was really some reason 
for supposing I was “ heaven-born.” 

Only one case of mine, if 1 remember right, was upset on appeal 
to the High Court ; but the upset order of that one occupied a 
whole sheet of the daily papers, and formed a nine day’s wonder. 

It was too long to read right through, but I culled passages here 
and there, and so far as I could understand them, they seemed to 
show that my ideas of the fundamental principles of Eternal Justice"™" 
differed widely from my critic’s. But Sir George Campbell, the 
Lieutenant-Governor, took my part, and the unfavourable comments 
seemed to do me little harm, for 1 got promotion a short time after. 

Then I was one of the principal Parnme O/Hcers m 1876, and 
when Sir Richard Temple kindly offered me a Commissionership, 
which would ha%e made me like a little king over a very large tract 
of country, I conceived an overwhelming desire to see my native 
land once more. 

Just then the men in the “new boat” were crying out and saying 
that the rowers in the "old boat” w'ere blocking the promotion 
stream ; so I accepted an offer made to me and my contemporaries, 
which enabled me to retire before my full period of service had 
e.xpired, on what I considered advantageous terms. I XTOscompara- 
ti\cly joimg, my father was still alive, and I was able to settle 
down under the shadow of my old home, where seated under iny 
own vine and fig-tree, I ha\’e been able to realize how’ true the 
saying is, that, 

“A contented mind affords a continual feast.” 
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who have c-ndored a succussjon of English 
U NVinters, and have grown grey without extending 

their travels beyond the 15ntish Isle«5, must find 
realising the fact that a journey of 
thirty-six hours from London can carry them to a 
land where the palm tree flourishes m the open air, 
where geraniums and roses may be seen covered 
^Yith flowers by the road-side in Ueccnihcr, and where green peas 
are gathered on Christmas Day. Indeed, were an untravclled 
Englishman to take a sleeping potion on a tempestuous winter's 
night, and not awake before he reached Cannes, at a point over- 
looking the spackUng sea, with the purple heath-covered mountains 
rising in the back-ground until they end in perpetual snow, he might 
not unreasonably imagine that he had arrived at those delectable 
regions described by Bunyan. 

But not only are the cloudless skies, the warm sun, and beautiful 

scenery of the Riviera towns — Cannes, Nice, and Mentone 

inducements for migration to escape the English Winter, but as yet 
the English tough has not i^netrated so far, and consequently the 
surrounding country, with its pme woods, its orange and myrtle 
groves, are open to all, and the traveller may explore the neighbour- 
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hood with a freedom almost unknown at home. To a 
these shores of the Mediterranean are peculiarly attractive, o . 
only do many rare English plants make their headquarters lere, 
of late years numerous other countries, not excepting even 
Antipodes, have contributed their m'ost useful and conspicuou 
plants to add their beauties to those of the indigenous kinds. ^ 
the blue gums of Austraha have found a home, and, although 
planted by the present generation, have become stately trees si.v > 
feet high, with a circumference of ten feet. Apparently they thrive 
so well that in the distant future, not improbably they will oust the 
native trees, and look on the country as their own. At present theit 
culture IS encouraged so far as possible by man, in consequence of 
the influence their aromatic juices are supposed to possess over the 
various ills which human flesh is heir to. Here also flourish the 
casuarinas, or Australian beefwood trees — those mock conifers, as 
they may be called, which grow also in my Indian garden, a pd 
which are worth cultivating were it only to hear the wind softly ' 
sighing upon a summer's evening through their long pendant 
horse-tail leaves. Several acacias and mimosas from Australia, seen 
only under glass in England, are also here, and with them the 
so-called pepper tree {,Schinu% motle), whoso racemes of berries, like 
coral beads, would add grace to the most beautiful garden m the 
world. 

Among the exotic plants winch are to be seen in the gardens here, 
and which testify to the high mean temperature of the air, may be 
mentioned the bamboo, the date palm, tlie sugar cane, avid 
American agave, which many of our transatlantic cousins, coming 
from the north, see for the first time flourishing in licdges here. 
Indeed, so completely do the thirty-six hours from London change 
the scene, that on entering the garden of the Ucaii-Site Hotel at 
Cannes late m November, it appeared as though we were \valkinfi 
m some gigantic conservatory, whose glass bad smldcnly been 
lemovcd by faiiy hands. 

Steam, the great civilizer Iicre as m England, has long since 
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sonud^id vhft dt'A^K VioVii of co^cUt**!;. at\<l f’f 

j Rcneratiou of travfc\k-r«i Iww' <icoa ll»o lK*auile«; of ihi* Cornidn* load, 
'\^uch mu'; botv'.eon Cunuos and Ment<»n».'. iK-ufU' ■ifxxf ft-^ t uf)o%c 
the sea, and the raUroad wliich winds alouR the shore, I here !•> no 
hner road for the pedesirian'in llnropo. Uelow \h^ iho hhu* Me<h- 
lerrartwin, and to the north a succession of n>cky hilU and stunv- 
capped mountains *fortn a picturcs<ine contrast to the nlivi* orcdiarils 
and stone-pines sv\\iciv ;v<\)oin the road. 

On New Year's dav iny daufthter and 1 <lelerniined to walk from 
Nice to Mentone, over tiic Corniche road, a distance of twenty 
miles, and make a collection of plants l>y the way. We lircakf.istcd 
in the hotel garden under the shade of some orange trees, whose 
fntit. hanging in hundreds overhead, formed a picturesque contrast 
to the' scarlet arbutus berries close by. The cold morning air svas 
scented by numerous geraniums ami heliotrope llowers, amongst 
which bees and butterflies, and the humming-bird Imwk-moth— • 
were breakfasting by oiir side. Most of the other residents of the 
hotel were still in bed; bvd one clerical gentleman, a new arrival 
(com London, was airing h»s French before the assembled svaiters 
‘'J'ai bcaucoup de femmes,"* ho exclaimed, rubbing his liands_ as his 
breakfast was placed upon the table; translating for oiir benefit; 
that the change of air “ had made him very hungry.” The waiters, 
however, viewed him with astonishment, , and not unnaturally took 
him for a Mormon or a Turk. 

The first portion of our walk lay through the town of Nice, and 
h«e we saw the small game of the inhabitants exposed for sale : 
blackbirds and thrushes, hawfinches, goldfinches, mountain finches, 
with here and there a woodpecker, Sardinian warbler and jay. 
These constitute the ortolans of visitors, as short-toed larks and 
wagtails pass for ortolans in India. 

One would imagine that the insignificant size of the gold-crest 
would have saved it from destruction; but no! here it is exposed 
for sale as food ; and we saw a stout gentleman come and buy one 
for a penny. 


• 1 belKte this mtsuke b ftequently made 
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" You have indeed a bonne bouche there,” tlie vendor cried 
why not liave some more ? ” she added, bringing dowm ^ ® ^ 
robins and chamnehes. But on the stout gentleman 
he had enough, the vendor scizetl my daughters arm, as 
a sudden enlightenment had dawnetl upon her, and screame , 
he has bought that delicate morsel for his leetle baby.” 

Here also exposed for sale is a kite, which some fortunate ^ 

has brought down ; but he must be nearly the last of his race, or 
the birds are well-nigh exterminated in this country, and no song is 
heard to break the silence of the woods. 

We passed on through the market to buy some fruit to help us on 
our way ; but although plentiful and cheap, there can be no doubt 
that the fruit is only second-rate, when compared with that exposed 
for sale in England. The apples, pears, and oranges would hardly 
find a market in London, which only accepts tlie best vvbich the 
earth affords ; and, after tasting the produce of the vineyards here> 
we can sympathise with Reynard when he declared that the grapes 
were sour. The only fnat we largely patronise are the half-dried 
native figs, twenty for a pennj. 

By the time our purchases are made the sun has risen high above 
the horizon in a cloudless sky, and its rays reflected from the sea 
compel us to shield our heads with our umbrellas, notwithstanding 
that the shortest day has only lately passed. We w-ere glad to get 
under the shadow of the castle rock to admire the large yellow 
Mediterranean stone-crops, growing on the face of the precipice, 
along with red valerians, beloved b}* cottage gardeners in England. 
There is a great want of life upon the sea ; and, although the glossy 
water is warm and inviting, hardly anyone appears to go upon it 
either for pleasure or profit ; but as we pass the castle and come 
again upon the beacli, the first fishermen we have seen are dragging 
their net to shore over the pebbly bottom of the sea. We had not 
long to wait before a huge octopus appeared, and a bulldog-looking 
fisher boy rushed do>vn and seized it m his teeth, ivorrying it 
until apparently life was extinct, although its suckers convulsively 
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clutched hold of the basket to which it' was consigned. This bulldog- 
► youth, from whom my 
daughter could hardly 
take her horror-stricken 
eyes, then turned his 
attention to the remain- 
ing occupants of the net, 
which were not numer- 
ous or large. There were 
six grey mullet, a dozen 
or so of sardines, and 
four crayfish, represen- 
tatives of a motley group 
which, unseen by human 
eye, must have many a 
^ fierce struggle for exist- 
ence beneath the blue waters of the sea. 

On leaving the sea shore, our road led up among the hills, until 
we reached the limestone quarries, which supply the east end of the 
town of Nice with stones and lime. Here we sat down to admire 
one of the most beautiful views in the world. Below was the Villa- 
franca harbour, large enough to hold all the Reels of the world. 
The sea was smooth as glass, and where there was no seaweed on 
the rocks below, the spots appeared like emeralds set in sapphire. 
The town and neighbouring hills looked so still and lifeless that 
persons accustomed to the crowded and smoky towns of England, 
passing as we did, might tUmk them uninhabited. The only si^^n- 
of life around us was a redstart, seeking among the crevices of the 
rocks a suitable site for his nest in the coming Spring. Here we 
found the creeping asparagus (/I, acutifohus), the Cineraria maritima 
and the kfediterranean harebell (Campanula macrorhiza). Here and 
there arc stone-pines and cork trees, whose acorns are thicklv 
strewn around, and whose bark has been partially stripped off to 
make floats for fishing nets. I cut an extra stopper for our water- 
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lintdc, l«it the rork n-.it vciy i'nf»Tinr in (lu-ility. and lit ^ 

llnnts or injilati«m jockwotk, iiicli as h;;(ircs * 

wiiulow Karilciis. Sinld«*nly a loud lioarsccry was licard. aru oo ’i 
up wt! cvpr<;tc<l a rr<nv f)y out. luit jjotJjiuk slirrt-'d* •* ^ 

\vc shook the tree. IVe-^eutly wo tlisro%'crt:<l a ainonk 

the hranches, c.dliu^; to his male 1m*Io\v. , ' . 

After leaving; the quarrj* we scr.uijbled «[» niiutnij iJic rocks, wiuc i 
were almost hidden hy wihl rosemary in flower, until we reachci 
the Cornirhe mail, where four roads nicet, and where, upon one ol 
the walls of a country iun, an lui/^Iish artist fjas painted n hfe-st^e 
picture of Massena, who was horn at Nice. Tins picture at once 
recalled the lines of I3yr<m : 

“ Wltnl Is lli^ enil of fame ? 

When the oriRinal !•. ilnst. 

A name, a tvrtlthtA piduir, and ivorsv bust.” 


As \\c were criticisinR this work of art, a troop of girls assembled 
in front of the inti to enjoy the fresh mountain air, and to perform 
a dance in honour of their patroness St. Marguerite. Many of them 
had good faces; but I am not among those who see much beauty 
among the peasants eitlier of Italy or France, An equal number of 
Bengali girls would put them in the shade. But, if not beautiful, 
they at all events seemed happy. As we watched, two of their 


number came, and, seizing my daughter’s arm, carried her off with- 
out resistance to the dance; and. apparently so pleased were they 
with the result, that they begged I would leave their newly-fouriVl 
pupil with them till my return. This proposition, however, I was 
not prepared to accept ; so. with many good wishes to help us on 
our way, we continued our journey. Soon we found many plants 
qmte new to us m their wdd state-the myrtle, jumper, and 
mountain heath (Crn-n arboreii), from whose roots the best briar 
wood pipes are made. Where the land is cultivated, pomegranates, 
loquats-those fragrant Chinese trees beloved by Indian gardeners- 
and lemons grow; but the recent severe weather, they say, has 



NATURAf. inSTORy OF THE RrVIERA. JoS 


(iainn^ed the lemon han'cst in the Riviera to tlie extent of several 
million francs. We found a larpc hornet seated on a lemon looking 
out for prCy ; and, a*! we walke<l by the road side amon;' the heath, 
locusts, looking like small birds, rose up and in their flight reminded 
us of flying fish, for they appear unable to control their winf'S, 
suddenly droppin" as though they had been -shot. But birds were 
rare. Here and tl*ere a few goldfinches were seen feeding on thistle* 
dowTi, and a solitary raven, which had e.scaped the cfmssci/rs, who 
are ever on the watch, was croaking among the rocks- 

Mter a residence in England and India, the scarcity of birds here 
is very naarked. Rooks and wood pigeons arc unknown. There arc 
no large trees for rooks to build their nests on, and if there were, 
a rookery would attract every chatseur within one hundred miles, 
and every bird, young and old, would be killed with the greatest 
possible despatch. 

At twelve o’clock we reached Ttirbia, which overlooks Monaco, 
and forms one of the finest views in the world. A gambling 
train from Nice arrived as wc were standing there, and hundreds of 
persons got out to try their hick at the tables. Many of the-English 
whom we met at the hotels go very regularly and lose their money 
there. Some believe they can win by watching their opportunity ; 
but most, whilst acknowledging that they must certainly lose in the 
long ruTv, declare that they consider themselves amply repaid by the 
excitement which the tables afford. It is difficult to imagine that a 
mathematician or an actuary would frequent the tables, for the 


p(*rcentage which the bank will gain may be calculated to a very 
considerable nicety. 

Although 1 stayed some months at Nice and Mentone, and went 
almost daily to Monaco, 1 never felt the smallest inclination to try 
my luck at the tables, for it seemed like an invitation to play at 
pitch and toss, on the nnderstanding that I should pay a sovereign 
when heads turned up, receiving only nineteen shillings for the 
tails. But I had no objection to sit in a velvet cushioned chair 
and listen to the band ; for with my eyes turned up towards the 
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angelic figures painted on the ceiling, wliich the music seemed 
to animate as the authors of the celestial strains, it on } veq 
a pipe to make one feel quite contented, and exclaim with i oore 
Peri, 

“ Oh, am I not happy ^ I am, I am 5 ” 


But returning to our walk; A number of idlers from the neigi 
bouring houses came round us as we were enjoying our birds-eje 
view of Monaco, and among them was a youth pointed out as the 
genius of the place, who hoped to make his fortune on the stage by 
singing. We proposed that he should give ns a specimen of his 
powers by singing the ** Marsellalse.” This was greeted by the 
bystanders with acclamation, and the youth, who needed no second 
bidding, began to sing at the top of his voice, the others joining in 
the chorus. Unfortunately, on coming to the second verse, a 
donkey, which was grazing unconsciously close by, began to bray, 
drowning the singer’s voice, .and our proceedings wore terminated 
by a ro.ar of laughter. 

Prom Turbia our downvsvird march began towards Mentone, and 
hero the successive views of sea, precipices, and oJi\*e foliage became 
very grand. We shouted to provoke an echo from the rocks, nearly 
a thousand feet high on our left. “ Who are you ? ” \r.as repeated 
so clearly twice, at intervals of some seconds, that we half expected 
to see some mocking ogre issue from the mountain caves; but a 
pair of buzzards circling over the highest peaks were tlie only signs 
of life. Here among the rocks, under an olive true, we found a f(f^v 
purple anemones, wiucli in the spring will form bright carpets 
beneath the trees; near them are pisiacia bushes, wliich are not 
molested even by the sheep and gnats that browse anion" the rocks- 
their Ic.aves and bright berries are saturated with a resinous juice’ 
ubich prcserscs them from attack. The progenitor of these bushes 
b.ss scut its offspring far and svide. Under the Indian sun they liave 
ilc\rloi>ed into tn.ango trees, svliich by culliv.»tion h.iveI»ocn in.tdc ta 
>icld the finest fruit m the world. The strong turpentine oiJour of 
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the leaves of both these distant cousins, as they may he called i 

fam •'“= ■'oail side we saw the far 

famed Caroh tree, which has lately flowered an,l bears i s o.m 
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in mnnnals, must feel sorely puzzled when he sees thts iree. Pac 
of Carob seech were distributed by the Indian Government som 
years fiRo, but I have not heard whether the experiment of intro- 
clucing the tree into India has succeeded- . 

We now arrived at a corner of the road from which the town ot 
Mentone appeared a thousand feet below ns, with Italy beyond. / 
stream of pure cold water issued from the rocK above, and some 
benevolent person has placed a drinking fountain there, where 
thirsty travellers can drink. May his shadow never grow less ! and 
many men and beasts must gratefully have slaked their thirst, as we 
did, there. The birds even have reason to be grateful, for we saw a 
robin sitting by the water as we approached, but instinctiv'ely he 
hurried off, fearing we should kill him for the pot. Above our 
heads, on a thirsty-looking rock, we saw the beautiful sea lavatera 
in flower, side by side with the Mediterranean sarsaparilla (Smilax 
aspera), whose red berries remind one of the bryony of English 
hedgerows. Here also are the head-quarters of the wild carrot, 
which appears in every field, disputing each inch of ground with the 
purple cuckoo-pint, whose poisonous look reminds one of the Indian 
cobra with hood erect. 

Up to the point where the branch road from Mentone to Mon.aco 
joins the Corniche road, a distance of sixteen miles from Nice, we 
met no one, but now many carriages came in view, the horses, 
generally galloping, carrying persons who appeared in desperate 
haste to lose their money at the tables, A well-appointed carriage 
with four horses and postillions, also p.issed, and as we w'afehed ‘it 
turning a sharp corner, one of the wheels caught against a pro- 
jecting rock and threw the carriage upon its side. On running up 
we learnt that this was the property of the Prince of Monaco, going 
to meet him at the station. Although ver>' little damage was done, 
the box-seat was overhanging a deep precipice, and had anyone 
been sitting there when the collision occurred, he must have been 
shot out and fallen sixty feel into the ravine below. 

It was now past noon, and the sun was verj’ hot. We had 
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collt-cttd as man> plants on the toad as we could carry, and were 
^ glad to see the plane trees, forming <it this season a leafless avenue 
leading into Mentone, which town we reached at two p.m., having 
enjojed one of the Ucautifnl and pleasant walks that wc have 
taken in our lives, Wc felt only one regret, that our friends in 
ice-bound England were not with us to share our pleasure. 





CHAPTliR XIII. 

bl'RIKf. IN Tin: KtVIl KA. 

I£W {Kiris of the c.\rth .irc so rich in wild flowers as 
the country round Mentone, known as “ £.« Alpcs 
Morttufte'.." The land, where cultivation is possible, 
h«is been dug over from a time when the Druids 
ruled in Itritaiii ; and every step taken beneath the 
olive trees is on ground 

" Where onci a garden smiled. 

And now where many a garden flower grows wild — ” 

Tulips and lilies, myrtles and orchids and anemones, whose stamens,* 
through generations of high feeding, have become converted into 
brilliant-coloured petals. The variety of the plants is quite as 
remarkable as their colour. The great pea family has four times as 
many representative species in “ Lcs Alpes Manttmes" as are to be 
found in the British Isles; and the vast plains of Bengal probably 
do not contain one-half the number of plants which a resident of 
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Mentone inny find single diy's journcj from Ins Iioine. 

Then the Lahi.ites ha\c twice as many species ns are included m 
the Bnmh flora •, and the Composites, which threaten in time to 
drive all other competitors into the sea, ontnunihcr their cousins 
across the channel by nearly two hundred species. 

But, wlidst so much may be said in favour of the flora of Mentone 
— for neither India? Burmah, nor Brazil can produce more beautiful 
bouquets of mid flowers — the absence of stately trees and dense 
foliage IS remarkable througliout the Riviera. The only deciduous 
trees of anj size to be seen, are an elm tree at Gorbio— planted, so 
an inscription sa\s, m 1711 — and here and there a few Spanisli 
chestnuts, which would only rank as second-class trees in England. 
Hence the scarcity of birds along the Mediterranean shores, for 
they cannot escape the prying eyes of cftnssrnrs, who arc ever on 
the watch to kill them, great and small, as lawful game. The pmes 
and olives, the orange and lemon trees and \ meyards wdiich cover 
the country, afford also indifferent shelter for nests, and, after 
exploring the hills for miles, it is difficult to find a hedgerow or 
thicket where even a thrush would care to lay her eggs. Rooks 
and wood-pigeons are unknown, and only occasionally a pair of 
ravens maj be seen circling over some tremendous precipice, where 
their 5 0ung ones can be reared in safetj In Spring, before the 
so-called sportsmen have found them out, birds rarely seen in 
England occasionallj appear, and delight the eyes of naturalists 
who visit the Riiiera The beautiful and verj conspicuous wood- 
clvat shrike lingered for some dajs in an orchard attached to my 
villa at Pail, and on several occasions 1 saw the hoopoe and golden 
“ oriole m the neighbourhood. 


But, notwithstundinR the scarcity oC birds, the naturalist who 
passes the Winter at Mentone need not find the tune pass heavy on 
h.s hands. The geologist may evamine a hundred miles of quarry 
along the Corniche road, hewn out of the solid rock. The Dalaion 
tologist may speculate on the bones and flints found m the liLeTo^e 
cares close to the town The entomologist may chase sw?Hmw 
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tails, paitited ladies, and Cambenvell beauties, over sunny hills and 
valleys ; and whilst the arachnologist is studyin" the domestic , 
economy of the trapdoor spiders found in every mossy bank, he w o 
takes an interest in the inhabitants of the sea will find an endless 
variety in the fishermen’s nets, or exposed for sale daily in the 
markets. , 

There is probably no road in Europe which offers so many attrac- 
tions to the naturalist or pedestrian as that which runs between 
Nice and Genoa. As its name — "Corniche” — implies, it is cut on 
the side of the mountains which rise out of the ifediterranean, and 
during its entire lensjth of a hundred and thirty miles tlie sea breaks 
upon the rocks below, whdst a succession of hills, valleys, gorges, 
pine forests, and peeps of distant snow succeed each otiier in endless 
variety. But the road is now almost deserted for the line of rail, 
which passes along the shore through at least a hundred tunnels, so 
that the most beautiful poiiit.s of the road are passed bj' the railwaj* 
travellers unseen. 

On New Year’s Day I walked from Nice to Mentone, the first part 
of the Corniche road, and even tlien the surrounding country was 
green and beautiful; but when the Spring arrived, and wild flowers 
were everywhere starting into life, 1 determined to continue my walk 
to Genoa. 

Soon after sunrise mv companion, Mr. Holcroft, and I set out. 
The sky, as usual in Mentone, was cloudless, and the only sounds 
uliich disturbed the morning air ^\e^e the nuirniiir of t!ie waves of 
the Meihterranean breaking on the pebbly beach, and llie chorus* of 
a thousand green frogs perched up in the braiielies of the sur- 
rounding orange groves. We paused for a few nioinents tinder a* 
neein tree to w'atcli the ('onsicaii mouutatns eif'Uty miles 

distant, anil the scene recalled a time in India nlicn, standing under 
a similar tree tn my giirden, 1 watched Mount Everest, the highest 
mountain in the world, from a distance of one hundred and cightv 
miles. Hut here the panorama saion faded from our view before the 
rising sun. and we then pissed on to the market, where at that early 
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his treasures for so small a sum as ten centimes as a memento of 
his lecture, that com was at his disposal. 

It was worth that sura to see the struggle which ensued between 
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tlif thrift, for whirli tliL- inhrihii.nnli of slmn-'! nn: noted, ami 

tho an\u:t) to ih-al f.urly with one who had proclaimed liim<;elt a 

poor man of science hkc himself- It reminded us of the sm nc in 
“Ivanlmo'* where Gtiilh is payiiiR fsnac for his tna.slcr’.s armour. 
But in this instance jjcticrosiiy prcvailetl ; for, after running his 
trembling fingers for some lime over his ireasiinis, the old man at 
l.ist jK)iinced down, as an equivalent for iny cnin.ton a fossil liivalvc 
worth at least thrcc-halfpertec. 

• By this time the sim was high :iIk>vc the horizon, and we had 
only come two miles ; so wc wishcil onr entertainer good-hyc and 
the specdj «hsposal of his wares. The roeks around arc celehratcd 
not only for tlicir caves, but also for a dcp[> and picturesque gorge, 
where a stream of water comes tumbling down n precipice fully 
five hundred feet high : an ancient aqueduct with arches spans the 
rocks within ; whilst high up, suspended in rnid^air, is a limestone 
bridge which separates France from Italy. Here many plants have 
found a home. The mauve Lavatera, which. like most of the mallow 
family, has conspicuous flowers. Is common there ; and by its side 
are gorsc-likc corontlla tiushcs, liright with crowds of 'yellow 
blossoms. Wild thyme is also there, and rosemary, beloved by 
bees, whilst maiden-hair ferns grow In great profusion by the water- 
side. Many butterflies select this spot, for high mountains shelter 
it on the north, and the bright sun, reflected from the rocks, keeps 
perpetual summer there. Our road led us tliiough olive gardens, 
and terraces of lemon trees, whose golden fruit lay scattered in 
hundreds on the ground. Orange groves were also passed ; but the 
mere thought of a Mentone orange sets one’s teeth on edge, and the 
people of the Riviera, who adore Columbus, have great cause for 
gratitude in his finding a country where they can dispose of their 
inferior fruit for flavouring gin-sIings and cocktails. 

The fourth milestone brought us to Afr. Hanbury’s celebrated 
garden, which during this Anemone season is at its best. The 
garden stands some three hnndred feet above the sea. On one side 
are yellow and red rocks, with distant purple hills; below, bordering 
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on tlie sen, nro cinomld-cnlourcd pinc-s and busfic*; of yellow spur^f 
winch m the daz/linRsun apiuiar likehiifje topa/es sut’in anion" tin 
rwks; whikt the distant white town of hordi^Iiera, at the c\trt‘Tnii\ 
of an undulatinK promontory, resembles the ivory horn of some him*.: 
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monster thrust into llic sea. Within the .r,, i 
plants collected from every conntri „Mch haf "’v 

- llm Anemones, t, Zands or 
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with brilUant'Coloured tulips, producing a panorama never o e 
forgotten. A thrush in an orange tree was trying to drown e 
distant murmur of the waves, and the sighing of the wind throug 
the horsetail leaves of the casuarina trees produced a mysterious 

dreamy feeling which made my companion subsequently, not wit - 

out reason, exclaim, “I have been in heaven." But there is on y 
one step from the sublime to the ridiculous. Ati old lady with two 
daughters was also visiting the garden, and in no measured terms 
she was instructing them in botany. “ Here you see,” she cried, 
“ my dears, is the aloe, which flourishes once only in a liundred 
years. There,” pointing to the eucalyptus tree, “ you have the 
gum tree, from which our gum arabic is made ; and there,” directing 
their attention to a casuarina tree, " you see the asparagus of 
Australia.” 

The day hitherto had been beautiful and clear ; but now the clouds 
which had been gathering over the mountain-tops were spreading 
out towards the sea, and a cold wind swept down the valley, raising 
clouds of dust. By the time we reached Bordighera the sea was 
white with foam, and we witnessed one of those mimic tempests 
which have blown over many a sail, and which cost the life of 
Shelley. 

At the neighbouring headland some men were erecting a platform 
near the sea, in order to watch for Tunnies, those huge fish whose 
migration from the Atlantic Ocean into the warm waters of the 
Mediterranean is as regular now as it was .iooo jears ago. This 
may have been the very spot wliere tlie love-sick swain mentioned 
by Theocritus is supposed to have intended hurling himself: 

flTrep Till? Ovww? o-woTriaJIrrai “OXTriv o yptirevt * 
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There is a perpetual stniKule between the animals anU 

plants amon;; tlicsc Iiills. The land is unenclosed, and the fjo.ils 
and sheep search everywhere for fooil. Every hlaile of ^rass and 
every herb that is green and sweet is devoured greedily hy tlie half- 
starved animals. Only those plants which are very rank or poisojioiis 
escape. Hence the hetid hellebore is found growing wi^i impunity 
on every Ijillside ari^l in every v.^lley, for its fl.ivour resembles caustic. 
The euphorbias, for a similar reason, Jire not molested, and tliey 
number no less than twenty-five species around Mentone. 

The Mediterranean quassia {Cneorum tr/corcou) and tlvc square- 
stemmed Corriaria, representatives of families not found in Britain, 
are also protected by their unplc.asaiit properties. Tlicy appear all 
along the Corniche roid, and it scums strange that, during the ages 
they have flourished here, they have not varied as the spurges have, 
but are confined each to a smglu genus and a single species. 

Until Mr. Andrew Lang showed me a translation of Theocritus 
which he had lately made, I was under the impression tlmt the goals 
would not cat the rank leaves of the pistacia bushes (P, ierehinthus)*, 
but, as the ancient Greek author mentions that they nibble them, 
I watched a flock, and soon found myself corrected by an atUhority 
who lived 2000 years ago. 

We were not sorry when we rc;vct»cd Sati Remo, nestling among 
oUve gardens and terraces of orange, lemon, and carob trees. The 
peaches, almonds, and pears, growing side by side with the Oriental 
loquats, were in flower, and all round appeared spring-like and 
beautiful. 


On passing through the town towards the hotel where we proposed 
to pass the night, the sound of many horses' hoofs fell upon our 
ears, and presently a gay troop of cavaliers came quickly by. The 
men had broad-brimmed hats adorned with ostrich feathers on their 
heads, and blue silk cloaks flying in the wind behind, exposed 
beneath red and purple jackets slashed with gold. Upon their le-s 
thes wore blue tiglils, and jack boots armed witli spurs. Eacli held 
n his hand a naked sword, and appeared like Agathos, or some 
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good knight one reads about, but never sees. The vision while i 
lasted was delightful, and was, so we subsequently learnt, connccte 
with a masked ba'll, to be held in the theatre that night. After 
parading through the town, the troop came hack, and, much to my 
satisfaction, dismounted close to where we stood. I went up to one 
of them to see if he was really flesh and blood and not a vision, when 
suddenly he reeled against the wall, clutched jW the bricks to find 
support, at the 'same time giving me a vacant stare, blocked no 
more; for, whatever may have been the condition of his comrades, 
now turning into a low-roofed tavern, this man was clearly drunk. 
Truly, I thought, here in Italy as in England, wine is not only used 
to give a man a cheerful countenance. Nor was tins opinion 
dispelled later by the sounds of revelry, borne on the night air 
through my open window at the hotel, from the distant low-roofed 
tavern. 

Next morning, before starting for our walk of thirty miles to 
Alassio, we went to the railway station in order to send on our own 
luggage, and we were met by a ragged-looking fellow, whom we 
thought had come to beg ; but he took us into the oflice, wrote 
out receipts, and did the honours of the place. In fact, as my 
companion, who has been in Australia, remarked, he ivas evidently 
“head boss” there. He presided over a bookstall also, where the 
only publication for sale was a penny paper, illustrated with a full- 
page engraving of a horse, labelled “ AJgani\ian," kicking its heels 
into the air, whilst its ruler was sprawling in the dust below. 
Underneath was the legend, "John Ditll, Vttomo chc voleia scem^tre 
<U sella." 

Directly ne were fairly on our way we h.ad the pleasure of seeiii"’ 
several plants whicli we had not seen wild before. High up among 
the crcMccs of the rocks were inauvc-cotoured stocks, iKiautifiilly 
conspicuous .igaiiist a b.ickgrouncl of jellow stone. Nc.ir tlicin 
were w’iid c:»i)h.»ges in flower clinging to tlie precipice, and c.iusiiig 
us to wonder how the seed Could pi.»ssiWy ha\c gut there, am! how 
the riKils found snflicient nuiinsliincnt to sii}i|>ort their nuinctotLs 
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\cHqw llo^se^1. Lovscr ilowH wc sw tli<- cai«;r, wliicli had iiol >vl 
« come iiiUi dower, I rcco-niscd it at once from its rce.emlil.int.' to a 
cousin which is plentiful in Indian hedgerows. The flawers of Inifh 
species arc larj;c and scry licautifnl, althoiif^h the ••cientilic names 
gisen them hy liotanists — “ c/ificom ’* and “ /nirrhfa -ire not 
insitinR. My friend, Mr. G. Jo.id. svho is scry well acinainled with 
the plants of thc*Ri\iera, tells me the Itnrojioan cajicr is i 
difficnll lo'Rrosv under pl.iss in EiiRland, and th.it even at Ke\ 
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cultivation hitherto has not been attended with success. Hut of 
alt the dowers which the Riviera bears, none are more conspicuous 
and beanliful than the rod, roses (Cistiis albidm and C. tahifolim) 
which in many places cover the mountain side. It ,s said that 
Linn-^us, on first seeing the gorse in bloom. Knelt down and tliank.'d 
God for creating such beautiful dowers; and visitors to Menlo,,.' 
need not be ashamed to follow the cvamplc of the illustrious R,, , l 
when they see the rock roses of the ^lcd,terrane;;„ shores T,t 
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flowers are at their best in April, and then many sw.allow-tailed 
butterflies hover over them, whilst here and there may be seen the 
Camberwell Beauty, which is hunted to the deatli by Enghs i 
collectors. 

A few days before we left Mentone for Genoa, I went with a 
voimg lepidoptcnst butterfly-hunting among the^hills where I had 



seen the hrst S%\ allow -tails, of the season. Upon tlie road my 
companion was m an extraordinary slate of excitement, and spoke 
of our chance of success as though the fate of nations ilepended 
on our exertions ; and when, after an e.xciting chase, a swallow-tail 
was cauglit m his net, lie almost went wild with joy. He laiiglied 
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and shouted, and rolled upon the ground, starting up again and 
ra again to see tliat the insect was really there, and tliat he was not 
■ dreaming he had caught it. Alas! I thought, if tins youth lives as 
many years as I liavc, how many moments will be ns happy as 
these passed in the capture and death of a poor butterfly? E\en 
before \vc returned home much of the interest of the chase had 
passed away, and 

“ Out prize, so fiercely sought, 

Had lost Us charm in being caught.” 


After passing the small town of Port Maurice, we halted in a shady 
grove of pines for luncheon, and here at our leisure wc could 
appreciate the scenery around. The .sky was bright and clear, like 
the most beautiful English Summer day. In a dell beneath our feet 
thousands of bees and butterflies were hovering around the heath 
(lowers and the flowers of many other plants, the most conspicuous 
being that representative of an order not found in England, the 
button senna (G/o6ii/ann n/yssmn), the emerald bush spurge (E«//ior* 
6m dendroidcs) , wild rosemary, the prickly pea {Calycolome spinosa), 
the red ^'alarian, just coming into flower, with here and there, 


beneath the pines, primroses and blue hepaticas. The ground and 
air was quite ahve with forms representing nearly every division of 
the animal kingdom — gold-crests clinging to the branches of the 
pines, lizards on the rocks above us, thousands of insects and other 
creeping things in the grass below our feet. We collected in a heap 
alPthe specimens wc could find within a radius of six feet from where 
we sat, and on counting them up we found forty-two shells of the 
spiral land snail {Cyclostoma elegans), three shells of the glass snail 
(/M« opnla), one longhorn moth of tho genus Adeh, a large black 
beetle a centjpede. a locust, an egg case of the praying 

mantis, numerous seeds of a juniper bush, and hundred, 
pass-like leaves of the Aleppo pine Under the pine tret, ^ 
many spider orchids, which, so rare in England are' "" 

alongthe Riviera; and associated with"thtt:l:^r^^^^^^^^ 
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yellow orchis {Ophrys luteo), and llie large ^voo(^ orchis (0. 
brnclailnm). Several other orcliids had appeared above the gfotinu, 
bat, not Iiaving yet come into Hovvct, we cotiU! not ascertain to what 
species they belonged. 

But of all the specimens of natural history found near the 
Corniche road, the trapdoor spiders are the m^st famous. They 
abound in every shady bank, and their curious nests, witli^a hinged 
door above, are sought for by every traveller who cotnes that way. 
Their history has been jiarlly written, but much remains unknown 
regarding their habits and domestic economy, and their reason for 
making doors to their houses, unlike tlie other members of tlicir 
tribe. Although apparently a sluggish race, they have spread to 
every quarter of the globe, and have representatives in Africa, 
California, Jamaica, Australia, and India. 

We had now come thirty-four miles, and the sea had been upon 
our right below us all the way. On the left were precipices and 
moiintams, with here and there peeps of snow, which crowned the 
distant Alps. At six o’clock w’c reached Alassio, as the gong of our 
hotel was calling travellers to the table d'hdte. 

After dinner we visited a cafe chantant, in order to observe how 
the Italians amused themselves by night. Tliere were about fifty 
well-dressed people m the room, listening to a comic singer who 
was illustrating, in song, the proverb “ that tlie course of true love 
never did run smooth.” A pert little damsel was running about, 
distributing coffee or bock-bcer, and cigars to those who smoked. 
Next to us there sat a molliisc-looking little man, a member of tlie 
race “whose heads do grow beneath their shoulders,” and wliom, 
with the anthropophagi, Desdemoxia loved to hear about. He called 
for beer, and when the damsel brought it, claiming the privile^^c of 
an old acquaintance, he squeezed her hand. He then demanded a 
cigar, and squeezed her hand again. He dmnk a little of the beer, 
lit his cigar, and then fell fast asleep, heedless of the music and 
noise around, and he slumbered till we left. Truly my companion 
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broom, cistiis, pris’ct, climbing asparagus, pistacia bushes, evergreen 
oaks and pines were mingled together, engaged in a Darwinian 
struggle for existence. Peas and beans are in full bloom, and in one 
garden some satirical person had put up a scarecrow, in a land 
where there arc no birds to frighten. 

But if there are no birds to sing among the brarjehes of the trees, 
their places are fully occupied by the green frogs, which all^day long 
lie concealed among the friendly-coloured leaves, and only make 
their presence known when twilight succeeds the day; then the 
chorus begins, and through the length and breadth of the Riviera a 
fearful croaking prevails, and lasts throughout the night. Thousands 
occupy the tanks with which the country abounds, and " fiends in 
shape of boys” may be seen catching these helpless reptiles and 
stuffing them into their trouser pockets, either for future amusement 
or for sale. 

Soon after noon we reached Cape Noli, the most beautiful part of 
.the Corniche road. A precipice on our left rose nine hundred and 
fifty feet straight out of the se.i. and on its summit many a fierce 
struggle is said to have taken place in days gone by between the 
inhabitants of these shores and the Algerine pimtes ; the vanquished 
party, or at least those not required for slaves, being filing over 
the precipice into tlie sea below. Here we saw for the first time the 
beautiful red-winged creeper (Ttchodrptna muraria) searching for 
insects in a small dell among the rocks, where a cascade comes 
tumbling down the mountain side. It probably had a nest close by, 
and wliilst I was trying to find it my com|>anion made a sketch of 
the scene around, altliough his most brilliant colours paled before 
those of nature, for the rocks rcllcctcd mdigo, purple, and Naples 
yellow, with maiivc-colourcd stocks scatterctl here and there in 
company with emcralil-colotircd spurges. The sky above was 
cohalt blue, whilst the sea reflected sjwrklmg ultramarine below. 
Norilid the beauty of the landscape siifler when an express train 
issued from a tunnel in the rock, sending up a cloud of pure white 
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smoke, w\iicb in tiie still air floated slowly across tlie iwecipicc and 
vanished out at sea. 

Six hundred feet above us, a pair of Alpine swifts were dartin" 
to and fro, selecting a convenient place, secure and dry, in which to 
build their nest. Their white throats were distinctly visible as we 
stood below, anc^ we wondered if they appreciated the scenerj' 
around, ry whether it passed unnoticed- \Vc also wondered what 
they thought of us from their Agapemone up there. Did they envy 
us, the lords of creation ; or, as they could only see the crowns 
of our hats, did they rank us as black wingless beetles moving 
tediously along ? This wonderfully beautiful spot appears almost 
deserted. We saw no signs of anyone along tlie road, and on the 
‘ shore below a solitary angler was fishing from the rocks. - Truly, I 
thoughr, as I w’atched this man, your lines are cast in pleasant 
places ; but probably he also cared far less for the beauty of the 
• place than Us ability to supply him with his daily food. 

There are several large caves close by, whicli were used by men. 
in former days, when house*bnilding was unknown. We climbed 
up with difficulty into one of them, which was nearly filled bj* a 
tremendous rock, fallen from the roof above, and almost hidden 
by masses of maidenhair ferns. There was another cave a 
hundred feet above us, inaccessible from below ; but, as there is a 
great hole admitting daylight through the roof, it could probably be 
entered with the aid of a rope ladder from above. Those who study 
man’s early history would doubtl^'*-'’ - 
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ionstant fiRitation by the waves and which, so we arc told, were 
irodden by strange forms — lizards, of which tlie crocodiles of Egypt 
and India are tlie puny descendants, by mammolhs, and perhaps 
by man, armed with clubs and weapons tipped with flint, to battle 
with the beasts around. These pebbly shores in time were covered 
over by many thousand feet of earth and rock, and have remained 
buried in the ground for ages. Here and there, h6wever, along the 
Corniche road they crop out, and in some places large blocftcs of the 
conglomerate, or pudding stone, have fallen into the sea. Like Rip 
van Winkle, the pebbles have started into life again, and, after so 
many ages of repose, they may be seen rolled to and fro again by 
the restless sea. Whilst they have been lying untlerground many 
changes have taken place overhead ; not only 

. “ The Romjn Empire has begun and ended,” 

but the animal and vegetable kingdoms, if f'^iogists are right, have 
almost entirely changed. 

Near Savona we found a bed of coarse asbestos or aclinolite 
undistmguishable from specimens which' I have from my district in 
Bengal, and we passed many beds of gntless gault, which would 
probably repay exportation to England for the manufacture of 
Portland cement. 

Soon after noon we stopped for luncheon at a small roadside inn. 

A man who was breaking stones by the roadside was singing " fTf« 
qua, Dorina bella," and while and red camellias were growing near 
the door. Feasants basking in the sun were drinking purple winef- 
and our host congratulated us on our ^ve^-t^med arrival, ; for as he 
and his family were on the point of sitting down to dinner, he 
proposed that we should satisfy our hunger first. We needed no 
second bidding to the feast, and followed our entertainer to his 
sleeping chamber, where ho gave us hot ^vater to wash our hands, 
telling us a long story— very little of which we understood— about 
some honour he had received from Garibaldi. The room to which 
he led us was almost destitute of furniture. In one corner was a 
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■ranges put wherever tl,el ^ouh j duy 

and in a 1! ^'' are aUrscen I ^''P-Japl. nes and 
found Ihe r f**^*^'*^ ‘dMinrfnnci: ; 

">■“« PricK’"^“'=°m«;eJy ncra" '"■'‘''-1’- 

Savona \u" "'"P''anta arc Lid "’cc'l 

'’“‘anists. ^ "'hicli would he JaL i ""'a f"ll of 

■ „f°“'»"'kl.ithert„u , “ '-y 

‘"n-?°faverv\,„ “"'•ant and cLT„- "°'^crs were .Inily 

ludL ^®'ai„eL "ht“"dhuow„„",^^^^^^^ and In.uerniea anj 

road fi'." ""as wait'|„ ‘■'aching Voliri *’ ‘'“'""'ded us of 

an ‘»"s thr '“"y «s ZT "T 

"'arriv!^''ylioas«^ ''“'“altitlsofr ' '•''®'“ 

‘ravel la ’ ‘‘a‘ the tw " antside nl and wliich is walled 

"ho ai t' gantlcfoli; ? acting 00*11^'^'^? ‘“ken when 

“"“ed 1 "^ aec as and give ‘’’a were persuaded to 

'“'■y along “'Jl'’'' ‘he Luntr!) 0^“"" P'“''“'an neats to us 
coadim ^ould, and then we 

I reminded us of the elder 
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hti\, and on the floor dose hy a cartload of olives hy heaped toftellier: 
ub’ilst several hiindredweifjhl of potatoes were stored about the 
room. Tliere were many pictures of saints upon the walls, and clay 

images pul wherever they couUl slantl» rcntiiulin}; us of a HeUKali s 

house In India. Uut, whatever ddicicncy there may liave been iti 
the furniture of the inn, we foniid no cause to cotnplain of the 
repast which folfowed; nor was the reckouirijj hiKh, heiuK the 
equivalent of lialf-a-crown fdr both of us, incUidinj; a holtle of 
what we tlK)u;’ht very excellent wutc. 

Among the plants whid» we nolice<l by the way was the wig tree 
(R/un cothms), well known in KngUsh shrubberies. Its Iiairjs 
flowering branches are very conspicuous among the surrounding 
green foliage, and no one could pass it unnoticed. Tlic daphne.s and 
privets of English gacilens arc also seen here in great abundance ; 
and in n sandy glen we found the curious prickly hcan-capcr 
{Tribulus l(rnstrts), which comes very near a common Indian weed 
whose prickles even elephants arc said to dread. IJy the time wc 
reached Savona the sun had set, and our basket was full of 
plants, many of which would he marked as prizes hy English 
botanists. 

, Our walk hitherto had been so pleasant, that with some feelings 
of regret wc left Savona next morning, with the thought that our 
journey would come to an end that night. The flowers were daily 
becoming more abundant and conspicuous, and butterflies and 
insects of every kind and hue were starting into life. But the sun 
fihtch sustained them was getting very hot, and reminded us of 
India and Australia. On reaching Voltri we were not sorry to find 
a Diligence was waiting to carry us over the last eight miles of the 
road, which runs through the outskirts of Genoa, and which is walled 
on both sides by houses. The outside places were all taken when 
we arrived, but the two men sitting on the box were persuaded to 
travel like gentlefolk inside, and give up their plebeian seats to us 
who wished to see as much of the country as we could, and then w-e 
rattled merrily along. Our coachman reminded us of the elder 
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Weller, not only in figure, but also in his having a few sweet words 
to say to nearly everyone, particularly the females tliat we met. 
We also shared his smites : for on our paying our fare, one paper 
franc apiece, we presented him with an equal sum for Iiimself; and, 
judging from the thanks he gave us, we concluded that he Jiad never 
received such a tip before. 

We reached our'hotel as the evening shades were falling, and we 
both expressed the hope that at no distant day we migtit again 
be able to go over the beautiful Corniche road between Nice and 
Genoa. 



